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Matters of Moment 


POLITICAL OUTLOOK. 


General Apathy among the Republicans and Gen- 
eral Chaos in the Democracy are the commanding 
officers of the present campaign. 

And, perhaps, it it just as well. 

Because there is no issue at stake. 

Republicans are naturally apathetic concerning 
the campaign, because the large majority of them 
are perfectly satisfied with existing conditions. The 
present administration has been tried and has not 
been found wanting. Difficult conditions have 
arisen, calculated to test the resource and judgment 
of any statesman, and Mr. Roosevelt and his col- 
leagues have met those conditions—or most of them 
—boldly and fairly, disposing of them efficiently. 

The country has no desire to exchange a Hay for 
a Hill or a Shaw for a Bryan. The Democracy, if 
it is to survive its present “innocttous desuetude,”’ 
must concentrate on an issue. At present its com- 
ponent parts are distinctly opponent. Radicals of 
the stripe of William Jennings Bryan—and there 
were six millions of them not so long ago—have no 
more in common with Conservatives of the August 
3elmont type than have Socialists with Trust-Mag- 
nates. And that, by the way, 1s a poor simile—be- 
cause capitalists, in concentrating their efforts and 
abolishing competition by co-operation, have merely 
borrowed the most important leaf from the Social- 
ists’ handbook. 

The Democracy is singing its swan-song, and the 
leader of the choir, Alton Brooks Parker's solo is 
cacophonous, while the chorus effect is chaotic dis- 
cord. 

It is a pity,—for sentimental reasons at all events 
—that the noble word “Democracy” should be so 
abused. A New Democracy, however, will arise. 
The principle of government by the people is eternal 
and will ultimately prevail. In the meantime we 
protest against the prostitution of the word by 
David B. Hill, Senator McCarren, August Belmont, 
W. F. Sheehan and other of Parker’s plutocratic 
backers, and do prefer the administration that has 
successfully disciplined at least some of the most 
flagrant millionaire law-breakers, notably that colos- 
sal ‘Transportation Trust known as the Northern 
Securities and the Pennsylvania Coal Barons. 


ILLEGAL REBATES. 


Mr. Naftzger’s quotation at the banquet tendered 
in his honor this week, concerning “Competition and 
Anarchy,” struck me forcibly after listening with 
deep interest to some of Vice- President Story’s dis- 
closures concerning rebates. Mr. Story showed that 
under existing conditions, with railroads giving 
preferential rates to certain shippers, successful 
competition on the part of the Exchange was only 
possible by its secret acceptance of illegal rebates. 
He was perfectly frank in admitting the violation of 
the law. Some $60,000 had been fairly and squarely 
divided between Exchange shippers irom rebates, 
which are forbidden by the interstate commerce 
law. It was one of the most extraordinary and 
plausible justifications for law-breaking that I have 
ever heard. Isitamoralissue? It is the old differ- 
ence drawn by Blackstone between “Malum prohi- 
bitum” and “Malum in se.” There is no inherent 
wrong in accepting a rebate but it is a wrong be- 
cause it is forbidden. Such law-breaking may be 
defended by whatever casuistries you please, but 
law-breaking it undoubtedly is. It may not have 
disturbed the shippers conscience—on the contrary 
he would congratulate himself on his rebate—but 
it is a menace and an affront to citizenship. Law, 
whether right or wrong, whether just or unjust, 
whether wise or foolish, must be respected and 
obeyed—as long as it is law—if we are ever to at- 
tain true citizenship. The curse of the citrus fruit 
industry is the private car line. Abolish the private 
car line and it may not be necessary for good citt- 
zens to plead extenuating circumstances and to at- 
tempt to justify violation of the law. Better still, 
concentrate your efforts for at least an experiment 
in the government ownership of a railroad. Such 
“competition,’ as the orange-growers of California 
have had to submit to, even with a perfected system 
of co-operation, still, under existing conditions, in- 
duces “anarchy’—the confusion of government ina 
state,—violation of law. 


‘“Annyhow, if nobody else is enthusyastic, th’ candydates 
f’r vice-prisidint ar-re. They ar-re th’ willin’ wurrukers. No 
grass grows undher th’ feet. ‘They’re a lesson to their su- 
peeryors. Th’ candydates f’r prisidint stays at home thryin 
to say nawthin’ that will incriminate thim. ‘Tiddy Rosenfelt 
has put in an application to jine th’ Quaker Church. He has 
burned his suit iv khaky an’ beaten his soord into a plow- 
share. Visitors who call on him at Oysther Bay find him 
r-readin’ th’ ‘Lives iv th’ Saints.’ His fav'rite saint is wan 
if th’ arly martyrs who thanked a lion f’r bitin him. He 1s 
thryin to live down his past. Not so with th’ Sage of Esoopus, 
He has no past to live down. He is thryin’ to live up to 
his future. Ivry time he opins his mouth, Hill puts his foot 
into it. Hull has retired fr’m pollytics. He has gone up af 
alley to wait till th’ polis get by."—Mr. Dooley. 


“SHOW US YOUR GOD.” 
We pity the Heathen, who have their “godless 
multitude of gods,” but in all ages man has found tt 
an intellectual difficulty to realize a god without 


an image. “Show us your God” is not only the 
cry of the ignorant heathen, but is also the despair 
ing prayer of those of little faith as well as the 
taunting jeer of the infidel cynic. 

There is among thoughtful men and women today 
an intense reaction from the worship of the Golden 
Calf, which the twentieth century has once more 
exalted. Too many have tried it and found 1 
cloven hoof. Instead of bringing peace, its worship 
means worry, ill health, and, finally, the obfuscation 
of the soul. Men are still groping in the dark for 
God, and not finding Him,—because they are look 








ing in the wrong place,—become more depressed, 
pessimistic and agnostic. In the old days it was 
easier to find a god than a man in Athens: Leda yak 
‘s easier to find a creed or a cult than any true re- 
ligion. 

“Tf a creed makes a man happy, he almost in- 
variably adopts it,” says Professor James in his 
“Varieties of Religious Experiences.” And cer- 
tainly the wonderful variety of creeds among us 
today should afford consolation for all kinds of 
brains and temperaments. 

In the multitude of modern religious systems, the 
practical creed is cultivated that happiness is essen- 
tial to a true worship of God or Good, and is a 
duty and obligation to oneself. Herein the vital 
principle is maintained that Good must be sought 
in the Light and not the darkness. ‘The happiness, 
that is inculcated by al! modern systems, from 
Christian Science to the Hundred Year Club, must 
arise from the spirit which will control the body 
and eventually, the optimists claim, all external 
things. Mental hygience 1s now recognized as of 
far more importance than physical; in fact, that the 
state of body depends on the state of mind. 

The danger of all these systems is the pre-emi- 
nence of consciousness of evil and fear; an absorb- 
ing hypersensitiveness concerning disease and death 
which it were far healthier and Godlier to banish 
from the mind. 

The pursuit of happiness and the conquest of 
pain are not and cannot be the highest aims of the 
spirit. “God is Love” and like all other Truth, 
Love must frequently be Pain. 


PROGRESS OF THE WAR. 


The battle of Liao-Yang, which commenced Aug- 
ust 30 and continued till September 3, when Kuro- 
patkin ordered his army to withdraw northward, 
was the most important engagement of the first 
Japanese campaign. Previous land victories had 
heen won as follows: 

May 1—The battle of the Yalu. 

May 26—The battle of Kinchow and Nanshan Hill. 

June 15—The battle of Vafangow. 

July 24-25—The battle of Tashichao. 

July 30-31—The battle of Simon-cheng. 

Up to August 1 the Japanese estimated their 
total casualties at 12,055, killed or wounded. Gen. 
Kuropatkin estimates his losses at Liao-Yarig alone 
at 10,000, and the Japanese, who have gladly spilled 
their lives like water, are believed to have suffered 
even greater loss. 

Kuropatkin, with 150,000 men, with guns and 
transport, made good his retreat northward to Muk- 
den, despite the fact that Nodzu and Ozu crossed 
the Tai-Tse fiver to harass him in the rear. and Ku- 
Toki, who had been waiting patiently on the eastern 
flank, was not able to head back the retreating 
army. On Wednesday it was reported that Kuroki 
with 100,000 men had slipped past Rennenkampff’s 
Cossacks, had crossed the Hun river and was only 
thirty miles east of Mukden. 

The attacks on Port Arthur have been renewed 
this week and two more important forts to the north 
nave fallen into Japanese hands. They are now 
‘inaltn concentrating their efforts on the Rixlung and 
Kilwan Mountains. But Port Arthur and the heroic 
“toessel have by no means fallen yet, and the popt- 
ies at Tokio have several times had to postpone 

cir illuminations in celebration of the fall of the 


GR A'HAT C 


great fortress. The resistance of Port Arthur has 
been more heroic than Sebastopol. 

Kuropatkin’s policy, according to Mahan’s esti- 
mate, was a slow retreat to draw out the Japanese 
lines of communication, while he approached his 
own base. fle has, in a measure, succeeded, but at 
frightful cost. 

There is nething in the present situation to war- 
rant the assumption that the war is approaching an 
end. ‘jhe Japanese have been overwhelmingly vic- 
torivuus—in the first campaign. Unless Russia suf- 
fers from internal revolt, she will not give up the 
war because of the loss of six month’s campaign, 
even if it be true that she already has lost 200,000 
men. Most of those losses belonged to the Asiatic 
side of the vast empire, and Russia will replace them 
by conscription. Furthermore she has large reserves 
of gold, and if necessary all domestic supplies can 
be paid for in paper. The resources of the Roman- 
offs are practically inexhaustible. 

Nor is there much probability of intervention by 
the Powers. The weakening of Russia is comfort- 
ing to Great Britain, for she ceases to be fearful of 
India; France will not move without Great Britain’s 
consent, although she is enormously interested in 
Russia’s solvency; Germany hoped that Russia 
might help to pull out some chestnuts for her in 
Shantung, but meanwhile is relieved that her north- 
ern neighbor has her hands full; Austria finds the 
strain lightened in the Balkans. None of the Pow- 
ers will intervene to stop the brutal bloodshed, be- 
cause as yet it suits their hands that it be shed. 

Unless there is a revolution in Russia, which is 
unlikely, there will be at least a second campaign. 





WANTED, A MAN FOR MAYOR. 


Two more years of Snyder? 


Perhaps. 

Not, however, if the Democrats nominate Ed 
Kern, or if the Republicans can be shaken out of 
their indifference, which entails slavish compliance 
with corporation machine rule. 

The Republican machine, 1. ¢., the agents of the 
corporation, long ago made its peace with Snyder, 
and is anxious to put up a man of straw as the 
patty candidate for Snyder to knock down. 

What about the non-partisans? 

Few sensible men care a tinker’s curse for party 
politics in municipal affairs. Every sensible man 
must realize the absurdity of party nominations for 
civic office, except on the fatuous ground of “the 
basis of party organization” and the “spoils sys- 
tem,” the latter of which, happily, has been largely 
eliminated from our city business. 

If the rank and file of the Republican party will 
not bestir themselves to find a man to be a candi- 
date, it is simply another confession of the futility 
of confounding party politics with municipal affairs. 

If anything is@to "ee dene, @ieemiust be dome 
promptly. 

- Los Angeles needs a man for mayor; still more, 
it needs honest representatives in the council, and 
not corporation henchmen. 

Isn’t it about time to organize a Citizens’ con- 
vention and to try the effect of a Non-Partisan ticket 
upon the corporation-dominated Republican nomi- 
nees and to elect a man instead of an apology for 
mayor? 
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Character Sketches 


Me 
Thomas Savage. 

1 suppose that among mighty men of finance and 
in the great middle world there will be a lifting of 
eyebrows and a puckering of lips when the name of 
the subject of sketch is mentioned, But 
Thomas Savage is just as much of a type as any 
man whose virtues and follies have been told in 
black and white in the columns of the Graphic. If 
Los Angeles were an “all-night town” like San 
Francisco, if it had a tenderloin of anv dimensions, 
if it had a real slum. Thomas Savage would as- 
suredly rise to the eminence of a “Dry Dollar Sulli- 
He might. in New York, even aspire to 
higher dignity. His peculiar talents and abilities 
have here no adequate field. 

Thomas Savage will probably be the next coun- 
cilman from the Eighth Ward. He is a Democrat, 
and his ward is Democratic. His system of gather- 
ing ii the nomination is characteristic. His real 
opponents are Ben Groves, a house-mover, and Wal- 
ter Horgan, now on the Board of Education. But 
the astute Savage has strings to his bow other than 
those that arise in an ordinary three-cornered politi- 
cal contest. He has a cloud of “candidates” in the 
field, getting votes here and there and when the 
proper moment arrives all of these votes will be de- 
livered to the master mind. If Savage is nominated 
and the purity contingent starts in to make things 
hot for him, there will be perhaps half a dozen 
purity independent candidates in the feld—all with 
the idea of splitting up the vote. Thomas Savage 
will engineer this coup. Moreover he knows many 
other schemes that will be found effective in Eighth 
Ward elections. 

Tom Savage is in politics because conditions have 
arisen in American city life that make him and his 
stamp of men factors to a greater or less degree in 
the affairs of municipalities. If he had had a better 
education he would be a power in the community, 
a power for better or worse, as he decided to direct 
his keen intellect. He has a natural bent for poli- 
tics and possesses enough native wit to enliven a 
dozen prosy, tiresome banquets at which the “better 
element” and “solid citizens” generally like to sit 
in state, resolve themselves into a Mutual Adimra- 
tion Society, and take themselves seriously. 

Tom Savage has learned to “de limit” the first 


requisite of a successful politician—to keep his word. 
“Tm wit’ ye” with him means “business.” I 
would rather have Tom Savage’s word on any 
proposition than the written guarantee, attested by 
notary, of many men who pay pew rent regularly 
and assume a pious aspect on Sunday. 

After all, men are best judged by the reputation 
they bear among their associates. The point of 
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view of one stratum of society seems distorted in 
the eyes of another stratum. In the Fifth Ward 
Tom Savage would be voted a horrible  saloon- 
keeper, an associate of the nether world, and a man 
beyond regeneration. In the Eighth Ward, things 
are different. Tom Savage is known to his people 
as a mat who never let a fellow-being go hungry; 
a man who never fails to send around a gold piece 
when he learns that some of his subjects are in desti- 
tution: a man who provides jobs for the willing; a 
man who never refused a drink to some poor devil 
who woke “next morning” with an awful thirst in 
his throat and no money in his pocket. Savage 
gives freely for charity and his pocket always has a 
hole in it. Mavbe the Fifth Ward doesn’t under- 
stand these things, but the Eighth does. Neither 
is the Eighth liable to ask questions as to the 
source of Savage’s bounty. 

Tom Savage is not in politics for his health. Be- 
hind those twinkling eyes and that ready tongue 
there is constant watchfulness for the main chance. 
He has occasionally been seen in company with men 
of large affairs who sought his advice as to how to 
get what they want. Tom Savage can supply this 
advice and as he learned the ropes in the bitter 
school of experience, he considers that he is en- 
titled to fees for expert opinion, just as much asa 
physician or lawver who has become an expert 
through study and experience. 


Savage’s code of morality conflicts everywhere 
with the latest church notions. His ownership of 
the Arlington brought down the wrath of the news- 
papers, but for that he cares nothing. He consid- 
ers that there is as much moral turpitude in owning 
the land on which a tenderloin exists as there 1s in 
owning and renting the buildings. His people, 
those of them in the Eighth—understand. Then, 
he argues, whv should he worry about public opin- 
ion in the Fourth and Fifth? Those wards have 
nothing to say in the election of the Eighth Ward 
councilman. Even if there is to be a clamor from 
the Fourth and Fifth. Savage holds that he repay 
sents his peoples Would a kid-glove Democrat 
typify the hopes and ambitions of “De Ate’? 


Savage is a pressman. Some years ago Hearst 
did him some sort of a favor up in San Francisco. 
Savage doesn’t forget. He worked like a Trojan 
for Hearst’s endorsement at the first Santa Cruz 
convention. The Hearst crowd must have thought 
they had him permanently chained to their chariot 
wheel, for when the second convention was held at 
Santa Cruz they were amazed to learn that Savage 
was supporting Isidore Dockweiler for chairman. 
They took him to task for not being “with them.” 

“Yer wrong,” said Savage. “Yer not wit’ me dis 
time, that’s all. Dock’s de man in dis deal.” 

“Dock” was. 


Savage is somewhere between 35 and 40 years of 
age. He is of medium height with a strongly built 
but agile body. He rarely drinks and his brains 
are very much on the alert. He has the confidence 
of every newspaper publisher in Los Angeles in one 
respect—when they want a crew of pressmen in 4 
hurry, Tom Savage is the citizen to see. He has 
been here from San Francisco nearly twenty years. 

I have watched his ins and outs for several years 
and have often regretted that he remains a gem 1M 
the rough. I wonder what he would do if the 
social lapidary ran over him. 


JUNIUS, JR. 


















































































By The Way 


The “Recall.” 


The overthrow of the machine, the corporations, 
the Times and other grafting agencies through the 
use of the recall in the Sixth Ward constitutes a 
very important and significant historical event in 
the annals of Los Angeles. For that matter, the 
event is entitled to a place in the political history 
of the nation, because, unless I am misinformed by 
the attorneys that handled the case, this is the first 
instance of the application of the recall principle in 
America. When the amendment establishing the 
recall was before the people, two years ago, I wrote 
a number of editorials in its favor, being largely 
moved thereunto by the counsels of my esteemed 
friend, Dr. Haynes, but I must confess to an im- 
pression that I had at the time that the scheme was 
not entirely an experiment, and that it had been in 
use in Switzerland and Australia for some time. 
This, ] am now informed by the Doctor himself, is 
an etror. The recall is a completely new experi- 
ment—or rather | may say it was a new experiment 
up to last Friday. Now we may regard it as a 
fairly established principle in government and one 
of profound significance. I say established, in spite 
of the fact that the supreme court of this state or 
in some other state, in which it may hereafter be 
tried, may see fit to throw it out as unconstitutional, 
The lesson will stand, in spite of that, and the only 
result of such a decision will be the passage of 
amendments to the constitution, such as may be 
necessary to make the recall feasible. Once the 
people have tasted the sweets of direct control over 
their servants, they are not likely to allow any 
technicalities to be long interposed between them 
and the exercise of their rights. 











The Example. 


The Romans had a saying, as we learned in our 
Latin Reader: Fiat experimentum in corpore vili; 
which being translated, would mean, “Try your ex- 
periment on a worthless object.” And it sometimes 
happens that the more worthless the object, the 
more significant the force of the experiment. Mr. 
Davenport of the Sixth was notoriously the cham- 
pion “light weight” of the council. When he arose 
to speak, or rather to sputter, his colleagues and 
the auditors in the lobby made ready to laugh. Al- 
though an American born, his knowledge of Eng- 
sh was of the scantiest. On one occasion when I 
dropped in at a meeting of the council, [ heard him 
make a speech in which three times he tried to use 
the word “philanthropic.” The nearest he came to 
It was “filofrantic.” Yet he was always perfectly 
Satisfied with himself, and has actually, for the past 
ie been laying his wires to run for mayor. He 
ma this preposterous ambition with a num- 

o' prominent men up to that Friday that proved 
So unlucky for him ; but I believe he has said noth- 
mg On the subject since. His utter lack of moral 
(a was shown in the letters written to 
“oe people, in which he proposed, in plain 
ics O use his influence aS a councilman to in- 
re the Saloons to buy his goods. Yet this man, 

“i as he was, served as one of the rulers of this 
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Splendid city for twenty months, and if our “lead- 
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ing” newspaper—that doesn’t lead—had its way, he 
would continue in that function indefinitely. And 
among the eight that remain in the council, there 
is at least one, who, from a moral point of view, is 
decidedly worse, the chief difference being that his 
“makings” run into tens of thousands, while intel- 
lectual qualifications are not much higher than those 
of the Sixth Ward absurdity. That is why I say 
that the poor quality of the subject on which the 
experiment of the recall was tried makes the lesson 
all the more pointed. 


Tihe Result? 


Now while the splendid victory of right over 
wrong is fresh in the minds of the people, is the ap- 
pointed time for the voters of this city to take seri- 
ous consideration of the kind of material that is of- 
fered for the next council. Thus far, as I remarked 
two weeks ago, the outlook has been distinctly a 
gloomy one, but there are signs of a light beginning 
to break. If the gang and the corporations and 
their side partner, the Times, can be smashed to 
smithereens in the Sixth Ward, why cannot a simi- 
lar feat be performed in the eight other wards of the 
city? Let the friends of good government take 
heart and go to work. The council is the most im- 
portant factor of the city government, the mayor 
not excepted. It is true he appoints the commis- 
sions that attend to the details of administration, 
but the council holds the purse strings and passes 
the ordinances under which all the work is done. 
And it is the council that meets the corporations in 
the first shock of the battle, and the outcome largely 
depends upon whether they stand up courageously, 
or fall down weakly—or, as in the case of the pres- 
ent body, go over into the opposing camp, bag and 
baggage, and assist in the fight against the people. 
If the policy clearly outlined by Mr. McAleer at 
the beginning of his term, and sturdily maintained 
by him throughout in spite of the sneers and jeers 
of his colleagues. had been upheld by the other 
members, viz.: that no privileges of anv sort he 
granted Mr. Huntington until he should give the 
people universal transfers all over the city, that 
fight would have been won in short order, and tens 
of thousands of dollars saved to wage-earners—for 
it is the less prosperous sections of the city that 
have suffered most by the double fare charge. All 
this was a laughing matter a year ago, and McAleer 
was a “sorehead” and a “crank.’ Now it is Mr. 
Skilling of the Second who has at last waked up 
to the wisdom of that policy—too late to save him 
for re-election, I opine—and Farish also is be- 
ginning to “take notice.” Although we are not to 
have McAleer again, the people of the east side 
promise us a man who will adhere firmly to his 
policy, but Boyle Heights is going to send us that 
tried and true corporation assistant, Blanchard. 
But what right have we to expect better things 
of a plain, everyday sort of a region like the Ninth 
Ward, when the Fifth, the home of wealth and re- 
finement and all kinds of (supposed) good citizen- 
ship, is ready to allow Dunn and Parker and Vance 
to name its counci!man without a protest being 
raised from any portion of the ward? If there is 
any part of the city from which we have the right to 
expect a first-class man of high business standing, 
good abilities and courage, it is from the region 
west of Main and South of Washington—and yet 
they propose to give us Mr. Smith of Nolan & 
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Smith—because, forsooth, it has been slated thus. 
Come, wake up, Adams Street, Figueroa, Chester 
Park and St. James! Lay down the mendacious 
Times, which is the only daily paper many of you 
ever read, and pay some attention to the welfare of 
your city and the standing of your ward! 


The Hope. 


One of the most cheering elements that enters 
into the Sixth Ward Waterloo is the sidelight it 
throws on Mr. Werdin’s chances—or lack of the 
same—of re-election. I suppose he is going to be 
renominated. He seems to have the machine bound 
hand and foot, gagged and hamstrung. He will be 
supported by the Times. It is one of the miserable 
legacies that Otis took over with the grafting ad- 
vertisement contract that he must defend Nofziger 
and all his ilk, and stand by them through thick and 
thin. To be sure Werdin has been distributing 
cards that bear the union label—as well as some that 
don’t—but that will make no difference with the 
Times. He has 200 people on his pay-roll that are 
not under civil service, and some 600 or 700 more, 
that hope to get there after election—“Hope springs 
eternal,” you know. It appears, moreover, that his 
office force, inspectors, etc., who are under civil 
service, can do exactly as they please about obeying 
the rules of the commissioners, for a large part of 
the “outfit” were out doing work at the polls in the 
Sixth Ward. So, unless conditions change mightily 
in the next two or three weeks, I will concede him 
the nomination. But election is a very different 
story. The Democrats are not going to make the 
fool mistake of nominating Ince—as Werdin is pro- 
foundly hoping they will. Ince cut a sorry figure in 
the last campaign, cursed by the union laborers be- 
cause he had deserted the union cause, and cursed 
by the anti-union people for things he had done in 
the days when he was an agitator. There is plenty 
of good material in the Democratic ranks for this 
place, and a decent nomination once made, the peo- 
ple will do the rest—as they did in the Sixth Ward. 


We had only a “solid six” in Los Angeles. Apparently 
they have a “filthy five” in San Francisco. 


“Pernicious Activity.” 


1 don’t quite understand the attitude taken by the 
Civil Service Commission with regard to the viola- 
tions of their “Pernicious Activity” rule. They is- 
sued their order, and now lean back and say that it 
is all one to them whether it is obeyed or not! They 
are merely a court of judgment and are not quali- 
fied to do any prosecuting! This looks to me like 
the triumph of legal finesse over good horse sense; 
and I may add, it will look to the average public like 
a very handsome and accomplished method of dodg- 
ing a difficult issue. The charter clothes them with 
certain powers with regard to the civil service of the 
city, one of which is the power of removal for cause. 
In this case, they not only set up and define a cer- 
tain cause, but they also issue a manifesto and warn- 
ing on the subject. The order is ignored and treated 
with contempt. Then what does the Board do? 
Does it cite the violators to appear before it, and be- 
gin an inquiry toward getting at the facts, as any 
other executive board would do? Not at all. They 
profess a willingness to consider cases of that kind 
if somebody will undertake the prosecution of them. 


Who is to undertake it? The head of the depart. 
ment, forsooth, when, as a matter of fact, he is jp 
most cases the very man that sent the employes 
out to do politics, perhaps even against their will 
In this particular instance the Municipal League 
proposes to step in and act as prosecutor—tor which 
all citizens will be profoundly grateful, for the work 
certainly needs to be done by somebody. Suppose 
the Police and Fire boards were to refuse to look 
into the behavior of their people unless somebody 
from the outside were to formally bring charges and 
to undertake the prosecution. JI never heard of this 
position being taken by a civil service commission 
anywhere—in any city that has civil service nor 
under the national government. It is an innovation 
and rather an anaemic one, it seems to me. 


Booze and Gas. 


Incidentally it may be noticed that in the course 
of the Sixth Ward campaign, the Record, Express 
and Examiner have had considerable to say concern- 
ing “booze and gas” and dwelt on the statement 
that “booze and gas influence” was being exercised 
in Davenport’s behalf. Every politician who sup- 
ported Davenport was roasted to a turn as being 
controlled by “booze and gas.” Now that tt seems 
a cinch that “booze and gas” will control the Demo- 
cratic city convention and nominate Snyder for 
mayor, the politicians are wondering whether the 
Record, Express and Examiner will turn a raptd 
flip-flop and support the “booze and gas” candidate 
for mayor—or will they be consistent in their al 
leged opposition to “booze and gas”? The next few 
weeks will tell. 


Snyder’s Chances. 


With the city convention only a few weeks away 
political conditions are developing still more favor- 
ably for the re-nomination of M. P. Snyder, much 
as the Graphic dislikes the idea of another two 
years of Snyderian piffling and shuffling. The 
rank and file of the Democracv have little use for 
him and the district and precinct leaders as a rule 
despise him, but higher powers have stepped in. 
These higher powers do not want any contest 
among the Democrats in the city primaries. They 
expect to have other employment for the Demo- 
cratic “push” than to engage in a factional fight 
over the mayoralty. Snyder’s supporters who “rep- 
resent $60,000,000” are desirous of controlling the 
city council. The council must be Republican of 
course, and if men suitable to “Snyder’s Sixty-Mil 
lion-Dollar” backers are to be nominated, the Demo 
cratic push must be in the Republican band-wagon 
on Primary day. 

The fact is that the anti-Snyder element in the 
Democratic party could absolutely control the Sixth 
and Seventh Wards, with their large delegations. 
also a big part of the Third, Ninth and Eighth, and 


with healthy representations from the other wards. 


But Snyder’s “Sixty-Million-Dollar” backers have 
prevented any concentration of these forces on 4 
strong anti-Snyder candidate. It has been effected 
by a skilful campaign of diplomacy and blu 
Every man who had a chance has been pulled down 
by one means or another. The net result has bee! 
that General John R. Mathews, who could be nomr 
nated and elected by the Democracy “doesn’t want 
it.” Leroy G. Parker has been convinced that hls 











time will be two years hence and that the anti- 
Snyderites gave him the double ctoss when he 
wanted the nomination two years ago. Ed. Kern 
has decided to be councilman for two years more. 
OQ, E. Farish is still an avowed candidate but he is 
talking in a vein which leads one to believe that he 
things the long-hair element in the west end of the 
Third Ward might see to it that he is returned to 
the council. Major John T. Jones, who would have 
made an ideal candidate, hasn’t time to run, 
Consequently Snyder’s “Sixty-Million-Dollar” 
backers are free to pursue their plans toward secur- 
ing a pro-corporation council. here has lately 
been in circulation among the faithful the follow- 


ing: 
The Mayor’s Appointees: 
W. A. Hammel, Chief of Police....salary $250 per mo.. Rep. 


Sigeeoironm, Chief Fire Dept..... salary $250 per mo.. Rep. 
emecrande, oupt. of Parks........ salary $iso per mo. .Deni. 
J. F. Morley, Asst. Supt. of Parks. .salary $125 per mo.. Rep. 
Seeopmne, oecy Park Com...... salary $125 per mo.. Rep. 


W. A. Spalding, Sec’y Civil Service. .salary $150 per mo.. Sac. 
R. H, Manahan, City Electrician. ...salary $166 per mo.. Rep. 
Dr.S. J. Quint, Asst. Health Officer. .salary $150 per mo.. Rep. 

Even this awful testimony to the virtue of Jona- 
than Club politics hasn’t stirred some able Demo- 
crat to take the field against M. P. And that is the 
least of his offences since Snyder was elected by a 
non-partisan vote, for the wisdom of many of his 
partisan appointments is unquestionable. 





Although wild horses can not drag 
His money from a man, 
It very often comes to pass 
We see that tame ones can. 
—New York Sun. 


The Naftzger Banquet. 


The banquet tendered A. H. Naftzger last Mon- 
day night at Levy’s was a unique event. A hun- 
dred well known men of Southern California, the 
majority of whom had been identified with him in 
the citrus fruit industry, assembled to do honor t” 
a tellow-citizen who had been wantonly maligne| 
but who had been triumphantly vindicated. J. O. 
Koepfli presided and T. E. Gibbon was toastmaster. 
Felicitous speeches were made by J. S. Slauson, who 
reviewed the evidence and the pleadings in the ex- 
pensive farce of “Kinney vs. Naftzger”; John G. 
North of Riverside, who paid a fine tribute to the 
ability of the guest of the evening; F. Q. Story, 
vice-president of the Southern California Fruit Ex- 
change, who exposed some “inside secrets’; Gen. 
s. P. Jennison of Covina, in a deticiously witty¢ 
talk; George Frost of Riverside, and George H. 
Stewart, who probably knows Naftzger better thar 
any man living. Mr. Naftzger himself made a fine 
speech, that must have more than ever convinced 
lis auditors of the iniquitous folly in pulling down 
Ms good work of the last ten years. Not a line 
ene the banquet appeared in either of the 
nae oo: though the Times had pubtished 2 
mandad ms, notice of the event, for which it de- 
must | and was paid $30. The Times apparently 
ae pes zed to publish the news.. Distorted 
into it S ot what docs not happen find their wry 
=e S columns eratis. The Examiner and the 
e ae reported the banquet, though I regretted 
eg that neither of them considered Naftzger’s 
pik a worthy of notice. For this reason I make 

mewhat copious extracts from it. 
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$10,000,000 a Year. 


“The citrus fruit industry,” said Mr. Nattzger, 
“is sO important to the prosperity of this land we 
love that it cannot have too much of our thought 
and care. This one product of our orchards has 
during a period of years returned in net revenue ap- 
proximately ten million dollars per annum—thirty 
thousand dollars per day every day in the year com- 
ing into the communities of Southern California as 
the returns from these orange orchards! * * * 
There are two aspects of the business commercially 
considered—the first is the revenue of which I have 
spoken, and coming directly to the orchardists as 
the reward of his labors. The other, while also a 
commercial factor has its sentimental coloring. It 
is the romantic element which has been so potent 
in attracting thousands of substantial citizens and 
bringing millions of capital into Southern Cali- 
fornia, es a 

“With the growth of our orchards and the great 
increase of their fruit the question of how to con- 
vert that fruit into money with a profit to the tiller 
of the soil was a problem not easily solved. Our 
remoteness from markets, the perishable character 
of the commodity and the increasing competition 
from elsewhere all added to the difficulty. The reali 
heart of the problem is distribution—how to supply 
every demand and never depress a market by an 
over-supply. How to introduce our fruit into every 
nook and corner of the world where it is possible 
to find a consumer is not an easy task. 


Co-operation. 


“It was undertaken by the growers themselves 
through co-operation. Somebody has said: ‘gov- 
ernment and co-operation; anarchy and competi- 
tion’ Co-operation is well defined in what Mr. 
Lincoln called: ‘Applying the rule of give and 
take,—-a most difficult rule to apply. As applied 
by the orange growers to the marketing of their 
fruit it contemplated that every grower should 
have an equal opportunity with every other grower 
to participate at all times in the benefits of the 
market, realizing for each the best prices possible at 
the least cost and waste in operating. It is of small 
importance who grows the fruit, or under what 
method it is prepared for market, so that it is well 
done, and of comparatively small importance what 
the cost of marketing may be. The great factor to 
be considered is the orderly distribution into the 
markets and the development of new demands for 
the fruit. 

“As was quite expected, there came a time when 
this system of co-operation among the orange grow- 
ers was put to a supreme test. With the greatly 
increasing crops, with thousands of carloads of fruit 
from Florida and elsewhere in competition—with 
the weather conditions in nearly all of the markets 
of the country making it practically impossible to 
distribute any perishable product at all, the growers 
became alarmed. Brokers and speculators saw 
their opportunity to break through the ranks of co- 
operation, and began an agitation that soon threw 
many of the growers into a panic. The press, no 
doubt, voicing largely the sentiment of the fruit 
erowers, added to the agitation, all of which tended 
to make successful marketing more difficult and to 
depress the values of orange property incalculably. 
With the restoration of normal climatic conditions 
the markets opened and the season became fairly 
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satisfactory, proving that the alarm was unfounded. 
The orange industry of California has not fallen into 
decay, and has by no means ceased to be profitable. 
Its future is in the hands of the growers them- 
selves, to say whether by unifying their interests 
in co-operative marketing they will put the busi- 
ness upon a permanently prosperous footing. It 
means too much to the prosperity and happiness of 
Southern California to be permitted to languish. 
And now, gentlemen, permit a word personal. 


A Personal Word. 


“Tf these glorious greetings you have extended 
here this evening were in honor of a personal friend 
of mine, I should probably sit unmoved, except 
to enter into his rejoicings, or if I were called upon 
to answer cruel accusations I should still be calm 
but resolute, but the warmth of your welcome, the 
honors you do me make me poor indeed in words 
with which to tell you what is in my heart. It was 
my privilege to sit in the assembly chamber of the 
State Capitol when that great man, a fellow citizen 
of Los Angeles, was elected a United States Sena- 
tor. You will remember that he had some bitter 
opposition from members of his own party. When 
declared elected Mr. White was called to the plat- 
form and referring to the opposition and his trium- 
phant election he said: “Gentlemen, this is my re- 
venge! You gentlemen here tonight have made the 
final answer to my detractors—you have given me 
my revenge. I! cannot sufficiently thank you, | can 
only pray for your peace, happiness and pros- 
perity.” 


Mrs. Jason—“I am afraid you mix water with your milk!” 
Milkman—‘Well, ma’am, you can’t expect me to mix pow- 
dered sugar, cracked ice, and rum with it, for seven cents a 
quart, can you?’ —Puck. 


Auto Activities. 


Automobile race meets are scheduled to be held 
this fall in Los Angeles and Petaluma. The race 
meet here will probably take place in the latter part 
of October, when Barney Oldfield and his Green 
Dragon will be on the coast. The meet in Petaluma 
is expected to be held some time the end of this 
California Automobile Club is still debating between 
Ascot and Agricultural Parks as the arena for the 
meeting. J understand the directors are in favor 
of making it a free affair, which I think is a wise 
move. The Club has already done heroic work in 
removing popular prejudice against the motor car 
as a rich man’s plaything and an engine of destruc- 
tion. The Club has done more, in a quiet and sys- 
tematic way, for Good Roads than any other agency. 
The endurance automobile run from San Francisco 
to Los Angeles has again been postponed, owing to 
the coming of the Odd Fellows. The date has not 
been definitely set, but the San Francisco executive 
will probably decide in a few days when this long- 
planned and important event is to come off. 


The New Speedway. 


Within a few weeks the new speedway—a splen- 
did stretch of three and one half miles of excellent 
roadbed—will be ready for the pleasure of the South- 
ern California Automobile Club. The speedway 
starts from Playa del Rey and some day, perhaps, 
will connect that resort with Los Angeles. I am 
told that the Club has spent about $7500 on the work 


already accomplished. Hereon the autoists will be 
able to “scorch” to their hearts’ content and thoge 
in search of excitement, who like to witness dem. 
onstrations of speedmania, will be able to wateh 
them from coigns of safety. 


Country Club’s New Board. 


I am glad to hear that the nominating committer 
appointed by the directors of the Country Club to 
name their successors have done good work, Ap- 
parently they started out with the deliberate inten- 
tion of lopping off all dead-wood from the board, 
{t would, of course, be invidious to individualize that 
dead-wood. The following, I understand, will be 
the regular ticket nominated by the special com- 
mittee which will be voted on at the Club’s annual 
meeting, the first Saturday in October :—Joseph F, 
Sartori, W. A. Barker, Percy R. Wilson, A. W. 
Crutcher, W. W. Butler; and the new members of 
the board, George J. Denis, R. H. Ingram, George 
B. Ellis and Charles Henderson. 


Philosophical Fairbanks. 


Walter Fairbanks, the “Foxy Grandpa” of golf, 
who has carried many valuable trophies away in his 
trunk from Los Angeles, writes to me from Denver 
that he expects to be out here again next winter. 
He lately returned from England and on his way 
back he went through Minneapolis to play in the 
Trans-Mississippi tournament, but being out of | 
practice, did not do himself justice. Incidentally, | 
he got his pocket picked on a Pullman car, the | 
thieves getting away with $1100." The Denver chiel 
of police assures him that they have the thieves in 
Chicago, and that the Chicago chief of police thinks 
he can “squeeze” them for $700, if Fairbanks does 
not insist on identifying them and prosecuting them. 
But Fairbanks is as rigid about the rules of steal 
ing as of golf and bridge, and he is debating in his 
mind whether, if he consents to the police propost 
tion, he will not be “compounding a felony.” He 
seems to be in doubt about how big a rake-off the 
police are to get out of his $1100. It looks to me 
as if he were “4 down and 7 to play.” A few months 
ago Fairbanks met his old antagonist, W. K. Jewett, 
for the Colorado championship and beat him 13 Wp 
and 11 to play. I can just imagine Jewett’s face and 
feelings. 


“Age before beauty,” said Falstaff, as he attempted to entel 
before the prince. “No! Grace before meat,” said the prinet 
gently, as he pushed him from his path.—Life. 


Brooks’s Propaganda. 


James W. Brooks, who manages Ascot Park, will | 


be back from the East in about a fortnight. Brooks 
took with him when he started East about the fines 
advertising booklet that has yet been published in 
Los Angeles. Inasmuch as Mr. Brooks intends 10 
use the booklet as a means of convincing Easter 
horsemen that Los Angeles is the best winter racing 
spot on earth, much of the illustrated mater relates | 
to the horse, but there is other information that ® 
attractive to the general public. For instance, there 
are halftone illustrations of the ostrich farm, som 
of our prize palms, the pigeon farm on the San Fe 
nando road that invariably proves an object of cut 
osity, poplar trees at the Baldwin ranch, views 
about the Los Angeles Parks, Paul De Longpté> 
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residence at Hollywod, arch rock at Catalina, Mar- 
engo avenue, Pasadena, “Lucky” Baldwin’s home 
at Santa Anita, the Magnolia avenue drive at River- 
side, a general panorama from Mount Lowe, Gore: 
nado and its environs, a panoramic view at San 
Pedro, various views at Santa Barbara, Long Beach, 
San Gabriel and Santa Monica in mid-winter—in 
fact everything that Brooks believed would be an 
incentive to a western trip. The illustrations are 
chosen with special care and the booklet is convinc- 
ing proof that if Brooks had not gone into racing, 
his reputation as a successful advertising and pro- 
motion agent would, perhaps, have been second only 
to that of Frank Wiggins. 


Lucky John Mott. 


The engagement of the week, of vast interest to 
their hosts of friends, is that of Miss Lila Fair- 
child, the second daughter of Mr. and Mrs. John A. 
Fairchild, to Mr. John G. Mott, the brilliant young 
attorney and ornate orator. Miss Fairchild is one 
of Los Angeles’s “prettiest and sweetest.” Many 
will remember the delightful appearance she made 
and also her pretty voice in a pupils’ performance 
of “Carmen” at the Los Angeles Theater a year so 
so ago. Miss Fairchild was one of Mrs. Generva 
Johnston-Bishop’s prize pupils and accompanied her 
when the soprano fed the pigeons in Venice. John 
Mott is one of the ablest youths in Los Angeles and 
is the son of a family deeply respected in this com- 
munity. Miss Fairchild’s elder sister married Nat 
Myrick three or four years ago, and the Myricks 
have lately returned from Europe in time to con- 
gratulate their sister. Miss Fairchild left for the 
East Monday. The wedding, I understand, is to 
take place about Christmas. 





Marriage is a partnership, and as one partner in a busi- 
ness house is not gratetul to the other partner for paying 
him his portion, so a wife should not be expected to be grate- 
tul to her husband. And if she has a right to her money 
she has a right to her own life, which is the gift of God— 
Everybody's Magazine. 


Wilson’s Peak Trasformation. 


Rather surprising, isn’t it, that the daily news- 
papers have had little to say about the progress 
being made on the summit of Wilson’s Peak, where 
the Yerkes observatory of the Chicago University 
is establishing an observatory for solar work. Now 
it you had a bunion the size of a man’s head, or if 
you had eloped with your wife’s grandmother, or 
stolen ten thousand dollars, or committed some 
atrocious crime, the great moral dailies would have 
fallen over themselves in a scramble for your picture 
and your pedigree. But here is an enterprise that 
IS attracting the attention of thoughtful people 
“verywhere—including Southern California—and 
the dailies neglect it, An observatory isn’t to be 
classined as “crime” or “casualty” and isn’t worth 
much from a news standpoint. But nevertheless, 
there is much activity on Wilson’s Peak. I am told 
that George E. Hale of the Yerkes observatory has 
sen on the mountain many weeks directing affairs 


and that the foundations are about completed. W. 
ot. Clair Creighton of Los Angeles has spent what 
he declares to have been an ideal two months away 
Sone ue work-a-day world, acting as private sec- 
ee for Mr. Fale and imbibing ideas and thoughts 
: mcs from the press of dollar chasing. Mr. 

#e will be back soon from St. Louis, whither he 


went to attend the astronomical congress. He and 
B. R. Baumgardt are the only two men who went 
from Southern California for this purpose. On 
Mr. Hale’s return there will be renewed activity on 
the mountain and I understand that he is enthusias- 
tic over the prospects of the institution. He de- 
clares that atmospheric conditions on Wilson’s 
Peak are ideal for solar observations. Stellar ob- 
servations are to be made incidental to the main ob- 
Rect. 


Louis and The Earl. 


It is not always necessary to trepan an English 
man to reach his sense of humor, says the News 
Letter. The Earl of Euston enjoyed many little 
incidents of his visit during the Templars’ Con- 
clave, but the one he enjoyed telling most to the few 
good tellows who were modest enough to achieve 
sociability with him, occurred at the reception to 
Governor Pardee, at Ilopkins’ Institute. The Gov- 
ernor had a part of his gaily-be-decked staff with 
him, among them Lieutenant E. J. Louis of Los 
Angeles, who represents the Naval Reserve heroes 
of the National Guard. When the Earl was intro- 
duced to the Governor, Staff Lieutenant Louis was 
still contemplating his own greatness and failed to 
catch Euston’s name. Louis is a genial chap, not 
at all proud, and with patrician democracy worthy 
of the Governor’s best glad-hand campaigning days, 
said: “I beg your pardon, but I didn’t catch your 
name.” Euston smiling, with the grace of an Eng- 
lish gentleman worthy to represent King Edward 
and all England’s Templarism, said: “I am the 
Earl of Euston.” Lieutenant Louis turned on the 
glad-hand pressure and said: “Ah, Earl, I’m pilad 
to meet you.” 


Ben’s Heart Healing. 

“Hearts do not break, they sting and ache,” but 
sometimes soon find balm. Every one thought that 
Benny Mansfield would wear the willow for the rest 
of his natural life when that fascinating blonde from 
Kentucky got engaged to the Navy and finally mar- 
ried the Army. On the contrary, however, I hear 
that he is having a very good time of it in the east. 
In Boston, I am told, he saw and admired the lead- 
ing lady in the “Isle of Pines” company. Benja- 


My New STUDIO 


Occupying the entire top floor at 338 S. Broad- 
way will be equipped and opened about Septem- 
ber fifteenth. 


Present Studio 22014 South Spring. 
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min always had a hankering for the stage, and for 
some time tried to heal his wounded feelings by be- 
ing a regular occupant of the front row Qn atine 
Casino. But, this time, 1 understand it is a very 
serious affair for he has followed the “Isle of Pines” 
to New York and has written the prima-donna s 
mother, asking permission to call on her in Paducah, 
Ky. Perhaps, after all, Benny will find balm in 
Kentucky. 


May—“Why did you refuse him?” Gladys—"He ace 
past.” May—“But he can blot it out.” Gladys— Perhaps; 
but he can’t use me for a blotter.”—Answers. 


Snare of the Fowler. 

How foolish some mothers are, especially step- 
mothers, in opposing their daughters’ love affairs, 
provided, of course, they are directed towards hon- 
orable gentlemen. Parental opposition in such 
cases is of little avail and only invents misery where 
none need be. Two of our “curled darlings” go 
East next month and both are bright boys. Osten- 
sibly their goal is St. Louis, but one, I understand, 
will go further afield. He was asked “his inten- 
tions” by an anxious mamma, and responded gaily 
that he had none. Then the daughter who was 
thought to be developing a tendresse for the youth 
was sent ’way back East—to forget him. Now I 
understand the youth, who is versed in electrical 
appliances and may also have studied telepathy, 
discovers that he has intentions. I shouldn’t won- 
der if he made them known to a certain dark-eyed 
maiden when he gets East. 


Dr. Dowling’s Return. 

The popular rector of Christ Church has returned 
from his travels, rejuvenated, ready for more pol- 
emics if need be, but praying for peace. I am glad 
to hear that he is thinking of taking up golf on the 
theory that he needs more outdoor exercise and 
believes a course of 'the Scotch game “may be to a 
sermon what ginger it to a cookie—may help to 
give it a snap.” Elementary instruction in golf is 
certainly calculated to enrich one’s vocabulary but 
hardly with a pulpit tendency. Dr. Dowling and 
the new organ will be heard on the first Sunday 
in October when the rector will preach his fifth anni- 
versary sermon. 


“Mixed Bathing” in England. 

I notice that the experience of a really warm 
summer in England has agitated the question of 
the sexes bathing together, hitherto much frowned 
upon by the hyper-proper Britishers. Adrian Ross, 
the delightful lyricist, who has written the librettos 
for many of the most successful musical comedies, 
during the last decade or so, suggests that, to avoid 
improprieties “a sufficiently ample wrapper, toga, 
or burnous—the name matters not—should be pro- 
vided by or for each bather, male or female, and as- 
sumed before entering the water and after quitting 
it.” The matter is a very serious one and may yet 
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convulse the Anglo-Saxon world, precipitating hot 
debate in the Houses of Parliament. Continuing, 
Adrian Ross says: “There are few modern figures, 
whether male or fenrale, that can bear being re- 
yealed to the view in crude outlines by a wet bath- 
ing suit or partial nudity. ‘The ‘mixed bathers’ who 
forget this might be told very plainly that though 
they may not look immoral or suggestive they do 
look ridicuously ugly, when a suitable toga might 
make them really statuesque instead of extremely 
‘common objects of the seashore.’ ” 


One touch of buttons or of braid 
Upon a bathing dress 
May leave the man that loves a maid 
In rapture or distress— 
May make him at her shrine bow down 
Or take an early train‘’to town. 


One header from a diving board 
(According as it ends) 

May make a man his maiden’s lord 
Or herd him with her friends; 

The latter if, by fate’s decree, 

He comes on his petite Marie. 


One lacking of supervising care 
And regulating wit 
May make a scene that might be fair 
Unbearably unfit ; 
And bathing where no rules are fixed 
Is like to get extremely “mixed.” 


Public Library Needs. 

It seems useless to agitate the necessity of worth- 
ier quarters for the Los Angeles Public Library. 
We have waited too long and in vain for some phil- 
anthropist to start the ball rolling. “If” as Henry 
O'Melveny pointed out in the Examiner the other 
day, “Los Angeles desires to maintain her suprem- 
acy and her control of this tourist travel, she must 
offer opportunities of enjoyment, as well as places 
of attraction.” Furthermore, a real library, for 
study, research and intellectual improvement, is an 
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essential for any city that has any pretension to cul- 
ture. The present accommodations are a disgrace 
to Los Angeles. Other things, besides finding a 
site and voting bonds for its purchase and a build- 
ing, may well be considered at this juncture. We 
want a real library, and not merely an emporium of 
ephemeral fiction, which is, I fear, by far the greater 
part of the business of our library. On the other 
hand, it 1s argued that as long as libraries are sup- 
ported by public taxation they must supply what 
the taxpayers want. That is fiction, plenty of it 
and of a not particularly edifying brand. I know 
of more than one bov’s taste that has been cheap- 
ened and whose studies were neglected and health 
impaired by his being allowed indiscriminate use 
of his parents’ library “card.” W. L. Alden, the 
London correspondent of the New York Times, 
voices a somewhat prevalent opposition to the con- 
duct of public libraries supported by taxation. He 
says they are frequented by three classes: people 
who go to read the daily papers, the unemployed 
and idle who find there warmth and shelter with- 
out making any exertion to provide it for them- 
selves, and the women and children who go for 
novels. Those who go to read the news are, as a 
rule, well able to buy their own papers: the class 
which strays in to be out of the hcat or wet has no 
use for a reading room, and the novel readers, like 
those who seek the papers, could buy their own. 
As to the convenience for students, those who are at 
all earnest will never be likely to find the hooks 
they want in a free library. This is Mr. Alden’s 
experience in England, but he has also lived manv 
years in this country. Our own Iibrarv has an ex- 
ceedingly valuable reference department, and I am 
olad to learn that the directors are every year draw- 
ine the lines tighter against ephemeral! fiction. 


Sam Shortridge Here. 


T met Sam Shortridge. as debonair and as elo- 
quent as ever, last Wednesday. He was on his 
way to San Diego to repair or institute some legal 
damage. En passant, he conversed amicably with 
his client, Gen. Otis and discussed the senatorial 
situation with Corney Pendleton. Some day 
Brother Samuel will surprise us, give Mr. Herrin a 
picnic and find himself in the United States Senate. 


Ocean Park Festivities. 


The Ocean Park Country Club, a progressive and 
now an admirably managed institution, gives its 
annual fancy dress ball Saturday evening. The 
ereat sttccess of the event last year has inspired 
the directors to especial effort and this dance 
promises to beat all records. A number of Los 
Angeles parties have been arranged to journey down 
to the pleasant club-house by the sea. 


Wanderer Returns. 


FE. L. Swaine, formerly assistant superintendent 
of the Southern Pacific’s local division, returned 
here this week from ‘Cuba, where he has been for 
the last six months representing a large mining 
company. Mr. Swaine has a host of friends in 
Southern California who wish they could keep him 
here. but from the glint in lis eve, I fear he has 
something big up his sleeve and that his visit is 
onlv temporary. His family still occupies his house 
on Elden Place in the Westmoreland tract. An- 
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other wanderer from Cuba is expected back next 
month in the person of Charlie Orr, who can find no 
golf links worth playing on near Havana. But he 
won’t go any more to the Pasadena Country Club, 
preferring to make his headquarters at Los Angeles. 


An Interesting J. P. 


Some space-writer in search of “copy” should 
betake himself to Newhall and endeavor to “get 
next” to Judge Powell, who is the local justice of 
the peace. The judge is a very reserved person 
but has an extraordinarily interesting fund of remin- 
iscences. He served in the United States navy and 
from ’59 to 61 was on the U. S. sloop of war. Con- 
stitution. He spent two and a half years in Africa, 
went up the Congo, and met Livingstone before 
Stanley did. Like many another man who has 
wandered over the face of the earth and seen many 
countries, many peoples, he selected Southern Cali- 
fornia as the ideal retreat, after—or for that mat- 
ter during—life’s strenuous labors. Newhall is a 
God-fearing community and Judge Powell’s latter 
days are comparatively peaceful. 


The Mail Carrier’s Burden. 


I am glad to learn that an inspector from the 
Post Office department is at present going over the 
field with Postmaster Flint and that in all prob- 
ability Washington will soon realize how enorm- 
ously Los Angeles is growing and make provision 
accordingly. Some of the mail-carriers, during the 
late spell of warm weather, carried over 500 pounds 
of mail a week, which, means an average of 42 
pounds a trip. They are a fine set of fellows, in- 
telligent and courteous, and deserve considerate 
treatment. 


“Seeing’s Believing.” 

Here’s a gruesome English story for you—the 
proper British brand! A cabman arrived at the 
door of a house in the Fast-end bearing the body of 
a man who had just been killed in a building acci- 
dent. “Does Widow Green live here?” he asked. 
“What do you mean?” was the sharp retort. “Id 
have you know that I am Mrs. Green and a thor- 
oughly honest woman. I ain’t no widow.” “You 
just look in my keb,” was the reply. 


IN NIPPON 


Beneath the cherry tree that blooms so fair 
Without the temple, by Inari’s shrine, 

A maiden stood, herself a flower most rare— 
Like almonds were her eyes, her lips like wine. 


In kimono she stood, with air sedate, 
This dainty maid of far-away Japan— 
Methought I'd seen her on some lacquered plate, 
Or quaintly pictured on some painted fan. 


E’en as I gazed, her little feet 
With envious swiftness reft her from mine eyes— 
With gait demure went clicking down the street— 
Soft blew the breeze—and softer still my sighs. 


“Ah, that my image on some jar,” I cried, 
“Might ever follow you with steadfast glance; 

Or ’neath the trees by Nishni Gama’s tide 
Might watch you in the Maikodori dance.” 


LOS ANGELES BREWING CO’S 
BOTTLE BEER——— 


Phone Sunset East 82 or. Home 820 


E’en the Dai Butsu, solemn and sedate, 
Sitting forever calm, without surprise, 

Would smile to see vou at his temple gate, 
And Love would waken in his lifeless eyes. 


With you I’d sit forever and a day 

With tight crossed knees and fixed and burning stare; 
My painted hand would surely stretch alway 

To stroke the blossoms in your painted hair. 


Beneath a ~aiuted tree we’d always lie, 
And on us twain the painted sun above 
Would softly smile, and from a painted sky 
Would watch the dawning of our endless love. 


R. C. E. Mite, 
Los Angeles, September 19. 


MREXCELLENCEH”’ 
Our Motto 


CH KISTOPHERS 


34/ SQ BROADWAY 24/ SA SPRINGS 


i Dainty Creams, Ices 


and Contections 


Courteous Service 
Delicious Light Lunches 


341 S, Broadway 243 S. Spring 


Give Absolute Satisfaction. 
Think of the labor and dirt 
done away with; of the cool- 
ness and comfort in the 
kitchen Can you afford to 
go through another Summer 
with that old coal range? 
We will help you if you will 
letus #& * s& # #& & 


INVESTIGATE 


Gas Ranges sold by us, connected free 0 
charge at time of sale. 


Los Angeles Gas and Electric Co. 


Hill near Seventh 
Lene 
Is a Distinct Family Table Beer--Pure and 
Wholesome--Rivals in Quality Any Higl 
Grade Eastern Beer--The Largest Bottling 
Department on the Pacific Goast ««=5*"" 
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INTERCEPTED CONVERSATIONS. 
No. IT. 





Reported by graphophone over wireless telephone. 
Mr. H. E. H-nt-ngt-n. 
Gen. H. G. Of-s. 





H. E. H—Good morning, General! 

Gen. O.—Huh! ’Morning. 

H. E. H.—How’s your liver,—I say, how’s your 
liver? 

Gen. O.—Huh! 

H. E. H.—Not feeling up to the mark this morn- 
ing, General? Too bad,—I say too bad. That little 
matter in the Sixth Ward bothering you? 

Gen. O.—Your man Davenport 

H. G. H.—Oh, come, General, he’s your man more 
than mine,—I say, more than mine. Let’s see, this 
recall business had nothing to do with any fran- 
chise, had it, General? Didn’t Dunn tell me it was 
something to do with the city printing contract— 
with the city printing contract, I say. You ought 
to have let the Herald take that liver—that’s what 
you used to call it, isn’t it, General,—liver, I say, 
liver. 

Gen, O.—D—n all livers. Mine is giving me 
peculiar h—ll this morning. 

H. E. H.—Well, you’d better come along with 
me. “Billy” and I are just off to Huntington Beach. 
Pl bring Walter F. X. along if you like—yes, W. 
F. X. Parker, 1 say. We can’t go on like this. It 
begins to look as if I ought to have bought the 
Herald myself, after all. Outside the labor union 
hght our alliance hasn't been very profitable to me— 
I say to me. We’ve got to win something after a 
while. 

Gen. O.—Look here, H. E., I’m not going to be 
tun by Parker or let him run the Times’s politics. 

H. E. H—Well, General, you’ve got to get some- 
body to run ’em,—I say you've got to get some- 
body. You and “Billy” don’t seem to hit it off and 
“Billy” tells me you won’t listen to reason but are 
ae fond of biting yourself—I say, of biting your- 
self. 


_Gen.O.—Huh! When are you going to begin the 
san Fernando Road? 


met Wiee’s the San Fernando Road got 
to do with Parker? 

Gen. O—Oh, d4r'Parker. Excuse me Mr. Hun- 
angton, but I’m really anxious to know if that Por- 
fer ranch deal was a good one. 

HE. H.—I’ve never put you onto a bad one yeti, 
weneral, have I? I didn’t advise you to become 
president of the Pacific Steel Comer tel talkkegapeatic 
lands without water stock, did I—I say did I? 
"REE ee 


TEL. HOME 271 
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Gen. O.-—What’s that about watered stock? My 
former henchman, Johnnie Wray, wants me to join 
the Royal Arch. 

Hi, E. H—The Royal Arch? What’s that? 

Gen. O.—Good Heavens, H. E., don’t you read 
the papers? 





No, “Billy” reads them for me. I 


might get to know more than’s good for me if I read: 


anything but the Times—l say, anything but the 
times. By the way, General, where was your man 
Notziger Tuesday? Is it true that Chandler had 
him hid in your press-room? 

Gen. O.—My man, Mr. Huntington? I’m sur- 
prised at you. Some of my hirelings told me he 
made a deal with Dunn to vote certain franchises 
for you, provided he got the contract for the lumber 
in building Ascot Park. 

H. E. H~—Oh well, General, we gave him to you 
long ago. He was bound to go to the devil—to the 
deval, 1 Sage 

Gen. O.—Huh! What’s that? What’s that? 

H. E. H.—Never mind, General, you’d better take 
a day off and give the city a chance. Come on 
down to the beach and learn to eat clams with 
Parker and Dunn. No? You're too busy looking 
up Houghton’s great grandmother’s aunt? Well, 
goodbye, General; look aiter that liver—I mean 
your own, not the-printing contract—-and be satis- 
fied you are a past-master in intrigue. Machiavelli 
wasn't in it with you and Nofziger and Davenport— 
I say with you and Nofziger. Well, goodbye, good- 


Bbiye ! 


J. J. LONERGAN JOHN KOSTER 


THE 
DEL MONTE TAVERN 


219.%221 West Third Street 


[he Home of Good Livers.% 


THE SWELLEST CAFE IN THE CITY 
PRIVATE DINING AND BANQUET 
ROOMS - SERVICE UNEXCELLED 








TEL. MAIN 1758 


THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER Co. 


BILLIARD AND POO!. TABLES, BAR FIXTURES, BOWLING ALLEYS 


BRANCH HOUSES IN ALL, PRINCIPAL CITIES 


MONARCH BOWLING ALLEYS 


from Angelus Hotel 





Two Blocks West on Fourth Street 


Eight Regulation Pine Center Alleys. 
Finest and Fastest Alleys West of Chicago. 


620 SOUTH BROADWAY 





, We Cater Only to Ladies and Gentlemen 
Alleys can be reserved by phone 





| 409 SOUTH HILL STREET 


LOS ANGELES, CAL, 
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Lucille’s Letter _ 


My Dear Harriet: 
This pinch of cooler weather has made it posst- 
ble to think of “clothes.” 1 hunted out this word 
of yours in “Webster's unabridged,” and find it 
means “covering; (female) garment, or a dress. 
So, anyway—to let it go at that and presume that 
men-things don’t wear “clothes’—you want to know 
what the female up-to-dater is wearing, Or dying to 
wear, on her triangular back. ‘This triangular back 
business 1 mean verbatim. For have you thought 
of.—or had an opportunity of studying—the latest 
imported “figures”? Not the dear replicas of our 
great grandmothers in the store windows, with 
monstrous skirts and trailing dolmans! but the cor- 
set-covered-bust-ladies “upstairs ?” 

Ye gods! They are wonders! All the \\anga- 
roo of last year’s embonpointed front ig NOW worn 
behind! While the breathing organs are lashed 
into the form of a boarding-house pancake. So! 
whether you like it or not, you must measure 42 
inches round the hips, and wear (for I fear you will 
have to so condescend) a “bustle.” 

The best and most hygienic of these abominations 
I saw at Coulter's. There they show some round- 


about affairs, combining hips, and upper limbs, 
made of fairly cool, comfortable material; they are 
full of air holes, lined with brass and, | should 1m- 
agine, could represent a very good imitation of the 
“female form divine.” 

But to get to the outside garment you asked 


about. Now, we are talking! Why, they have 
some of the most corking wraps, dolmans and opera 
cloaks just now you ever dreamed of. In the bas- 
ton Store they have an evening wrap trimmed in 
Oriental embroidery that is simply superb. And 
a lace and tucked gown several miles round the feet 
with flowing sleeves of lace. It just carries one 
back to the oldest picture of one’s great erand- 
mother. 

But I was on the lookout for a possible evening 
wrap for you, and so turned my attention to this 
order of things. ‘There is also in the Boston Store 
the most delicious material you ever set eyes on. 
Just looks as if it grew on some soft silken-coated 
aninial from some undiscovered land! But it seems 
after all that it is merely manufactured in old Ing- 
land, and is known as Astrachan Zymbaline. It 1s 
sold in all colors—grey, cream, black or white, sti- 
ver and yellowy. It costs from ten to twelve dol- 
lars a yard. So you see you could have an even- 
ing wrap of this alluring downy stuff made up for 
little over fifty dollars. For that price 1 didn't see 
anything ready-made of near the same value. 

They have some exquisite wraps at Blackstone's. 
An Empire coat of tan broadcloth, short pleated 
waist and monstrous sleeves, made my eye glitter. 
Some of these smart wraps have under-vests at- 
tached—-the “cutest things, with pretty fronts; so, 
when the coat flies open, you have not got to antici- 
pate an attack of pneumonia in order to look wond- 
rous alluring. The prices of things, my dear, I 
can’t tell you—you must see to belfeve that you— 
like the old song, “get your money’s worth.” ; 

And now, my dear, I come to the most interesting, 
perhaps the most vital part of a woman's toilette— 
“he Hat.’ Without doubt, Los Angeles can boast 
_ of at least one millinery establishment that can 


vie with the very best and swellest in New York 
or Chicago. This most attractive of emporiums is 
Spier’s. on Spring street, and this fall they surely 
out-do their efforts of any other season for the style 
and beauty of their artistic millinery effects. Most 
of the real beauties are imported models (generally 
French), but people like you and | with moderately 
small pocketbooks will take great pleasure in the 
neat models which are made in the establishment 
‘tself. A round turban in all shades and tones of 
velvets and chenilles is to be known as the “Spier” 
Hat. It is an exact reproduction of the famous 
Connelly turbans of New York City, only purchase- 
able for about twice the price of the “Spier.” Some 
of the imported models are most picturesque. None 
is extreme, which in these days of licence in crazy 
styles is a fact much to be commended and demon- 
strates the buyer’s exceeding. good taste. For, after 
all, it is only the outre people who really care for 
outré styles and such never last through a season. 
3ut don’t imagine for a moment, dear girl, that this 
“show” of dainty headgear is not swagger and 
stylish enough for the most up-to-date dresser. | 
saw one ot two big Gainsboroughs at Spier's with 
deep wide brim that must be more than becoming 
to the tall and stately kind of grand dame. One in 
particular with crown and edge of black velvet, 
brim and crown of inserted Battenberg ecru lace, 
lovely long plumes of glossy black ostrich and huge 
satin sash flowing behind, was a stunner. Browns, 
golden, sepia, deep and mellow shading into all 
tones and effects, are much worn in tri-cornered vel- 
vet turban and toque shapes. These red brown hats 
are very chic and up-to-date—some with crowns 
of petals made in wonderful fashion of all shades of 
brown ribbons. But of all the beauty hats at 
Spier’s I liked one big shape best. It was com 
posed of mink crown and edges, while the brim and 
back are draped with an exquisite piece of ecru 
chantilly lace; soft bunches of shaded golden brown 
and crimson roses show at the base of the crown 
and snuggle ’neath the broad brim. The white 
evening hats with heavy full ostrich plumes, of 
crowned with fine white fur, mink heads peeping 
here and there through the laces, are things to 
dream of! And the prices are as a matter of fact 
away below New York’s for the same hats. Se 
of course, is explained by the fact that wages, remts 
and expenses in the huge metropolis are “way tip, 
compared with Los Angeles. And ‘tis evident that 
a number of our Eastern visitors are pretty wel 
“on” to this fact, as was proved to me at Spiers 
by ocular demonstration. A swell, splendidly 
gowned, strange lady from New York had just pur 
chased eight hats at one fell swoop to take home 
for the winter season. She explained her doing 50 
by saying honestly that she could save ten dollars 
on each purchase, that she knew no store in New 
York or elsewhere on this side the water where the 
selection of styles pleased her (evidently) periet! 
taste better, and so, my dear, she wrote a monstrols 
check and felt as pleased over saving the New 
Yorkers’ prices as we do over making an old 2a 
look something like a new one. But, Heavens! she 
made a lovely selection! 1 saw them; one 4 hig 
Charlotte Corday was the Frenchiest, smartest ol 
all. Haven’t some people all the luck?—and all the 
hats, too? Well, well, I will tell you of some othe: 
next week when perhaps you will have a chance 
seeing all these millinery wonders for your owl 
dear self. 








My dear, a man from the Orient, told me the 
other day such a queer but cute scheme for clean- 
ing shoes. Just use the skins of bananas. I have 
tried it and it is “bully.” And if you want to polish 
kid shoes, use crushed strawberries. This is no 
pine dream either. 


cf 


Mr. Gladstone once remarked: “All time and 
money spent in training the body pays a larger in- 
terest than any other investment.” And these words 
of wisdom, my dear, seem specially applicable to our 
sex. Our bodies can be trained in ever so many 
ways—tor health, for strength, and for beauty; but 
a course of treatment is a lengthy business, even 
where money is no object. Some means require in- 
struction, others can be carried out in the privacy 
of yourownchamber. ‘The genuine value of breath- 
ing exercises has been proved to me by personal 
experience, and by Mrs. Campbell-Johnson of Gar- 
yvanza, who knows all about it. The art of deep 
breathing, once acquired, strengthens the lungs and 
thus prevents colds, coughs, and even—at long 
range—that dread enemy pneumonia. And it helps 
ones appearance by giving a full, rounded chest, 
and improves the voice, speedily making it deeper 
and richer. The “wrinkle” is this: Take a deep 
breath through the nostrils, keeping the mouth 
tightly shut; hold the breath for several moments, 
and then breathe it out again, slowly and steadily. 
This should be done on first waking from sleep, and 
many times afterwards throughout the course of the 
day. Try it, my dear, if any of your male friends 
are crusty. I try it on my husband when he kicks 
over his dinner. It has a wonderful effect. Every 
second woman you meet wishes to reduce the size of 
her waist or her hips. This she can easily accom- 
plish by the following methods: (1) Stand erect 
with chin drawn in and hands on hips, bend the 
back forward rapidly, and as low as possible, and 
then recover an upright position by a sharp, quick 
movement. Care must be taken not to bend the 
knees, (2) To acquire a rounded waist and supple 
figure, sit straight on a chair or stool with the feet 
held steadily beneath it, and then turn the body 
On its Own axis round and round as far as possible. 
A large circle should be described, and the move- 
ments must extend in all directions—backwards, 
forwards, and sideways. (3) To widen the chest, 
stand in an upright position, touch the left shoulder 
with the right hand, and then slowly and steadily 
pass the right arm round until it is fully extended 
behind the back. Do this a dozen times, and then 
repeat the movement with the left arm. 

That'll be about all for today, dear. I do hope 
your chest is better and that you'll soon be back in 
town. Meanwhile do try Mrs. Campbell-Johnson’s 
breathing exercises and know that I am— 

Continually Thine, 


LUCIT Tt 


—Figueroa Street, September Twenty-First. 





I dream'd in a.dream, I saw a citv invincible to the attacks of 
the whole of the rest of the earth; 


[ dreamed that was the new City of Friends; 
Nothing was greater there than the quality of robust love—it 
led to rest; 
It was seen every hour in the actions of the men of that city, 
And in all their looks and words. 
—Walt Whitman. 
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Why They Helped 


Prominent Workers for the Barlow Sanitorium Fete 
Explain Their Aims. 





— 

Mrs. Henry T. Oxnard, chairman of ‘the ice 
cream and soda water fountain booth:—Why, 
what a queer notion! Doesn't everybody know we 
all agreed to help because the cause is a worthy one, 
and well worth the effort we expected to put into 
it?) That is why [ am helping. My committee has 
not been ambitious to make more money than any 
other, but we do want to make a lot of money, all 
we can, you know, for the poor invalids who need 
help so much. And we have been as busy as could 
be making tarleton balls to decorate the booth, but 
the most unportant work, and the hardest that ] 
have done, is soliciting money. It is easier, I find 
to give than to solicit. Yet the people have been 
sO gracious—so generous, that it would be wrong 
to complain, only that kind of work is not as pleas: 
ant as it might be even in the interest of charity. 
We are going to make a success of the ice cream 
and soda water booth, if we can, and I believe we 
can. = 

Mrs. J. S. Slauson, in charge of the gates :—The 
fact that the poor consumptives have no other place 
in Southern California where they can go and be 
cared for properly, has appealed to me. In most 
places where other patients are treated, there exists 
a fear regarding the admission of the consumiptives., 
and this renders their need for especial attentéon all 
the more urgent. Such a beautiful work as that in 
connection with the Barlow Sanitorium cannot but 
recommendmttscli to The people Of Mos Areeless 
and I could not refuse to give what assistance I 
could in the present undertaking. So many have 
felt in their families the touch of the terrible dis- 
ease—consumption—that the effort to aid others 
afficted thus, touches a responsive cord in many 
hearts. As to the work I have done. in prepartion 
for the fete, I “have not considered it hdfd. I have 
planned, and the committee has assisted in carry- 
ing out, the ideas for the gates. We have not felt 
it a burden and have been happy in doing the task 
which we set for ourselves. 





Mrs. Kate Vosburg, I took charge of the child- 
ren’s department just because Dr. Barlow told me 
there was not another woman in Los Angeles who 
vould do it, and therefore I simply must. He 
knew I would, because I am interested in the Sani- 
forium, and so J did. “Chats all Tiere 1s’to ital 
should like to say that there has been nothing hard 
or disagreeable about my work. Everybody has 
been so perfectly good-natured and kind, that it has 
been a pleasure from beginning to end. 


Mrs. Freisner, in charge of the Punch and Judy 
department for the children’s committee :—Dr. Bar- 
low has been our family physician for years, and 
Iam greatly interested in the beautiful work which 
he has undertaken for the benefit of the poor con- 
sumptives. Were I able to do so, I should like 
nothing better than to endow a bed in the Sani- 
torium, and I am glad of this opportunity to assist 
in raising money for the cause. There is little work 
about preparations for the Punch and Judy show, 
and I have had an easy time in comparison to some 
of the others, but the booth has required decorat- 
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ing and on that we have been busy. If we had more 
to do we should not complain, however, for the 
cause is worthy. 


Mrs. Stephen W. Dorsey, paper booth:—This is 
a worthy cause, and in my opinion no one can do 
too much to assist in making the fete a success. 
Those who understand anything about the need for 
such a place as the Barlow Sanitorium will recog- 
nize the necessity for making the fete a financial 
success. There has been work in abundance, but it 
pays, and I have been able to collect considerable 
money to be turned in from the paper booth. One 
thing that has delighted me especially 1s the gener- 
osity of Paul De Longpre, who gave me one of his 
handsome paintings to be sold at the booth. Every- 
body has been kind and willing to help. 


Mrs. Ozro W. Childs, Wheel of Fortune, in child- 
ren’s department :—From the first I took an inter- 
est in the fete, because I believe it to be for a good 
cause. I dare say that is the case with everybody 
who has been willing to help. Hotels and lodging 
houses are not willing to take the poor people who 
come here suffering from consumption, and some- 
times these unfortunates even have to go to jail 
until provision can be made for their care. I could 
not refuse to help in a cause like that which has 
prompted the holding of the fete. Much work has 
been connected with it, but that does not matter so 
long as the financial result is obtained. And peo- 
ple have been so kind. I have received ever so 
many letters containing money. One letter in par- 
ticular came from a person in San Francisco who has 
lost a relative by consumption. Hearing that | was 
to assist with the fete, the check was forthcoming. 


Mrs. Godfrey Holterhoff:—I had just returned 
from abroad when preparations for the fete were 
first under consideration, and it seemed that I could 
not take up anything of the kind until [ had rested, 
but the cause was one in which I, like many others, 
was interested, and I decided to do what I could. 
When the fete was under way, I was as anxious as 
anyone to insure its success. 


Mrs. Joseph Sartori, children’s department :—The 
object is one in which I am deeply interested, and 
I have given my services gladly to what I believe 
to be a good and worthy cause. I have seen many 
poor victims of consumption, and know the need 
for such a place as the Barlow Sanitorium. 


That Mrs. Cosmo Morgan returned to Los An- 
gcles for the fete is a matter of satisfaction to her 
committee, and indeed to all who are associated with 
the management of the affair. Mrs. Morgan’s in- 
tention when she went away, was to visit for a 
while in the North, and then go East. On account 
of these plans, the work for the fete was to be placed 
in other hands, but when it was learned that she 
would return, it was decided that she should still 
retain the chairmanship. here are few women in 
Los Angeles, better adapted to assist in carrying 
forward such a movement. Mrs. Morgan was one 
of the promoters of the plan to give “The House 
That Jack Built,’ in this city, and she took one of 
the leading parts, giving a charming Dresden china 
impersonation of Bo Peep. Miss May Ridgeway, 
who went North with Mrs. Morgan to visit in Berke- 
ley and San [rancisco, also returned Thursday. 


Over The Teacups 


Well! the Barlow Sanitorium fete is here, and 
we have had a glorious time! We have enjoyed 
the opportunity to tell each other that we were— 
nearly—tired—to—death—and then there has been 
such a delightful round of luncheons, sewing parties, 
etc., to say nothing of the automobile parade, and 
finally, the fete itself. But the thing is a Success, 
with a capital S, and the poor consumptives ought 
to be happy in the knowledge that so many well 
men and women are interested in making them com- 
fortable. Somebody said the little homily I read 


-you last week about letting down the social bars 


and cultivating charity while working in its inter- 
est, did a lot of good, and somebody else, (who 
didn’t know I wrote it), thought the writer ought 
not to have sanctioned such wholesale admission 
of the Fourteen Hundred. So there you are! | 
could not please everybody, even if I had tried, and 
—well, of course, though it is nice to see people 
pleased, there really was a lot more charity in con- 
nection with the fete than that suggested by the 
effort to raise money. And the patronage is all that 
could be desired. It has been said that the personal 
popularity of Dr. Walter Jarvis Barlow has had 
much to do with the success of the affair, and I am 
not prepared, being acquainted with the genial phy- 
sician, to dispute the point. 


Society will have its hands full when it comes to 
voting for the most popular woman at the fete, and 
more than one man—bachelor, of course—will knit 
his brow in perplexity. One group will fall to dis- 
cussing why a woman should be popular and isn't, 
and from others one will learn that as many differ- 
ent qualities in womankind appeal to as many 
different men. One may be sure the popularity of 
a woman should depend upon the contour of her 
face, and insist that a homely woman could never 
be popular with him. He will be over-ruled, how- 
ever, by those who place the woman of tact far 
ahead of her beautiful sister, although it will be 
acknowledged that beauty is not to be despised if 
taken in conjunction with other adorable qualities. 

I should like to know, shouldn’t you, how many 
votes cast for the the most popular woman in Los 
Angeles would be those of man, and how many 
would be cast by feminine hands. It is one thing 
to be popular with men, and another altogether, 
you know, to be a favorite with women. The latter 
brand of popularity is said to be most difficult of 
attainment, and yet there are a few local society 
leaders who have mastered the secret of pleasing 
both the men and women of their respective sets. 
I believe Mrs. John YH. Norton is generally ack 
nowledged to come in this class of particularly 
charming woman, her gracious, disinterested mati- 
ner having gained for her first rank among the 
popular women of Los Angeles society. 


Were she less timid, Mrs. Godfrey Holterhoft, 
with her brunette beauty and fetching ways, would 
have even a larger following, but truth to tell, those 
who know her best enjoy just the qualities that 
keep her from desiring the honors of a full-fledged 
leader. In speaking of popular women one call 
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not overlook Mrs. Randolph Miner, whose beauty, 
original and artistic taste, knowledge of the world, 
brilliant conversational powers and innate tact make 
her a most captivating personality. Mrs. Willie 
Childs always gets more than her share of admira- 
tion, for is she not a perfect hostess, with the most 
cracious and graceful manner, handsome and always 
beautifully dressed? Of course, there are dozens of 
others whom one might mention, but confidentially, 
if you use your eyes at the fete you will agree with 
me that among the most popular of the young mat- 
mons is Mrs. Burton Green who, it is a pleasure to 
remember, is probably permanently located now in 
Los Angeles. Mrs. Burton Green a few years ago 
was Lillian Wellborn, and with her sister, now Mrs. 
Rolland Bishop, served in the court of one of our 
fairest fiesta queens. Mrs. Burton Green is a 
petite beauty of the demi-blonde type, and as sweet 
of manner and disposition as she is fair of face. 
She serves with Mrs. Holterhoff and Mrs. Dan 
Murphy in the coffee booth, and Mrs. Bishop also is 
of this committee. “Dot” and Lillian Wellborn 
were among the best liked girls of the single set, 
and as matrons they have only been confirmed in 
favor. 


If rumor says correctly, the Billy Nevin agegre- 
gation of vaudeville talent has brought down upon 
its defenseless head the full force of the leap year 
license accorded to womankind. It is said that no 
sooner were these masculine beauties robed in their 
trailing gowns, decolete and short sleeves, than they 
started out to promenade through the Slauson-Bar- 
low-Oxnard grounds. That was last Monday even- 
ing, when a dress rehearsal was on, and only the 
performers and a few onlookers were permitted to 
the private view. The boys were charming in their 
feminine costumes, and it is presumed somebody 
passing in an automobile was impressed. At all 
events Billy Nevin and Volney Howard have been 
receiving flowers, with little notes attached—not 
bills from the florist, you will understand, but notes 
that say sweet things, and suggest that the writers 
could make the most fetching goo-goo eyes, if they 
could “get next.” The young men, I hear, are put- 
ting their heads together, and considering the best 
means of coping with their new and overwhelming 
popularity, but I am assured they rather like the 
situation—and the flowers. 


Mrs, Helen Ridenbaugh will try the stage as a 
profession. Her father, ex-Mayor Fred Eaton, is 
to take her East before long. She will be placed 
under efficient instructors there, and for a year she 
is to continue her studies that she commenced with 
Mr. Dobinson. Then will come the trial of what 
she can do before the footlights. Her friends think 
She has talent enough to carry her through. The 
young woman’s ambitions bring to mind that she 
created a mild sensation for the social world a few 
ses ago. by marrying without the consent of her 
es: Helen Eaton was the idol of her parents’ 
carts, and they did everything in their power to 
Bes her girlhood life happy, but she fell in love 
ion George Ridenbaugh, and although there were 
fe! objections, the young people determined to 
rece cy hied them to St. John’s Episcopal 
Baa eicuRGveds, W. Ra Tayler was then rec- 
feat made speedy arrangements with him to per- 
Tm the ceremony. When Mr. and Mrs. Eaton dis- 


the chapter. 
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covered that the marriage had taken place there was 
a storm, but Mr. and Mrs. Ridenbaugh were for- 
given. At present she and Mr. Ridenbaugh are at 
Highland Park, guests of Mrs. Eaton. 


In electing Mrs. Albert M. Stephens president of 
the Los Angeles Chapter, the Daughters of the Con- 
federacy showed excellent judgment. Mrs. W. L. 
Graves has been at the head of the chapter for two 
years, and according to a provision of the constitu- 
tion, this is the time limit. When it came to select- 
ing a successor for Mrs. Graves, the chapter at once 
turned to Mrs. Stephens as the person best qualified 
to fill the position. She is a woman of magnetic 
personality, and well liked by al! her associates in 
The election this week was unanimous’ 
It is a fact, by the way, that a refreshing degree of 
harmony prevails in the Los Angeles Chapter. Most 
of the members have known each other for years. 
They belong to old Southern families who came 
to this city long ago, and the mutual sympathies of 
those who have once lived in the sunny Southland 





IT have taken a term of lessons under Prof. 


Marquis Ellis, and can say that all I have J owe 
to him and his most perfect system of voice plac- 
ing and pure tone production and can most heart- 
ily recommend him to any whose voice is any- 


thing but perfection. 


(Signed :) Cray A. GROVES; 
Soloist the past two years of St. Vibiany’s Ca- 
thedral. 


Prof. Marquis Ellis in placing my voice, has 
produced a tone that is of great benefit to me, 
both in speaking my lines and my solo work, and 
I consider he has started me on a_ successful 
career. 

MeELvIN Mayo 


Oiympia Opera Company. 





I have studied with Marquis Ellis and to him 
[ give the credit of placing my voice. 
Rost. J. ADAMS. 


Of vaudeville and operatic stage. 


Chicago Lohengrin Lager Beer 
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drew them together, so that they take great pleasure 
in the meetings and work of their chapter. 


I notice that the Fifes of San Francisco, are at the 
Angelus. Miss Beatrice Fife, who is here with the 
rest, is a particular favorite in northern society— 
bright, cheery and magnetic, she makes many friends 
and is welcome at every social function which she 
chooses to grace. 

At the Angelus yesterday one of the swellest 
lunches of the season was given, Mrs. A. E. Highee 
being the hostess. Miss Newkirk, the girl] who won 
the New York beauty contest not long ago, was one 
of the guests. The Angelus has been headquarters 
for much other gayety this week, and I see too, that 
this popular hostelry is entertaining several listin- 
guished foreigners just now. They include Alfred 
Perl and wife and Richard Frankel of Berlin, and 
Paul Messener from another part of Germany. 


ANS Bi Ske 


Where Fire They? 


Mr. and Mrs. Henry Albers left Monday ofr the Last. 

Mr. and Mrs. W. G. Young and sons are at Hotel Redondo. 

Glen Behymer returned to Columbia University Tuesday. 
Mr. and Mrs. Don A. Harrison left Sunday for San Fran- 
CISCO. 

Mrs. Mayo Newhall and Miss Marion Newhall are in New 
York. 


Ferdinand Parmentier has returned from an extended east- 
ern trip. 


Miss Edwina Hammond of San Francisco is here to visit 


Mrs. M. J. Connell. 

Misses Minnie Jones and Emma Cook of Ventura have been 
visiting in Los Angeles. 

Mrs. Joseph L. Jonas and family of 225 West Pico have 
returned from the north. 

Misses Jennie and Martha Rovinson have returned to their 
home at 923 Union avenue. 

Mr. and Mrs. Lou R. Garrett have returned from Ocean 
Park to 1701 West Adams. 
_ Mr. and Mrs. George P. Taylor have rcturned irom spend- 
ing the summer at St. Johns, N. B. 

Mr. Michael Je"@onnelly isein Putte, Bont. and will be 
absent from Los Angeles several weeks. 

Mr. and Mrs. S. 7. Garnsey of 2241 West Twenty-fourth 
street have returned from San Francisco. 

Mr. and Mrs. L. T. Farnsworth of 2241 West Twenty-fourth 
street have returned from San Francisco. 

Mrs. J. H. Barnwell has gone to San Francisco to piaceher 
son, Edwin, in the Mt. Tamalpais military school. 

Mrs. Joseph L. Merrill has returned from spending the 
summer in the East and is at the Alvarado Terrace. 


Mrs. Jenny Kempton has returned from Chicago and wiil 
be “at home” at 1827 Union avenue after October 1. 


Mr. and Mrs. John Bradbury are now occupying their own 
home, having purchased the property at 2415 Western avenue 


Mr. and Mrs. Ross Smith are visiting the latter’s parents in 
San Francisco. Mrs. Ross Smith has been ill for severa! 
weeks. 


Mrs. Elizabeth R. Prewitt and Miss Fvelyn Prewitt of St. 
James Park have returned from a northern tour of several 
weeks. 

Major Frank M. Foote of Evanston, Ill., is the guest of 
his sister, Mrs. Andrew P. West of 3101 South Figueroa 
street. 

Mr. and Mrs. John J. Judd, who have been visiting their 
cousins, Mr. and Mrs. Don A. Judd of 1437 fowa street, re- 
turned East last week. 

Miss Edwina Hammond of San Francisco is again the guest 
of Mrs. Michael J. Connell. Miss Hammond made many 
friends when here last winter. 


GeAPrPHTEe 


Miss Inyra Rise of 908 West Thirtieth street is visiting 
Miss Jessie Smith in San Diego. 


Miss Jessie Fillmore, of San Francisco, is the guest of Mrs, 
Charles R. Drake.. 


Mr. and Mrs. Harry Ainsworth will leave October 2 for St. 
Louis, where they will visit the fair. 


Mr. and Mrs. Everhardy at 1030 South Burlington avenue 
have returned from a two months’ visit in the East. 


Mrs. West Hughes left the first of the week for Louisville, 
Ky., her old home. Dr. Hughes will join her there later, 


Mr. and Mrs. Milo M. Potter and Miss Nina Jones and 
Mr. and Mrs. Russel! J. Waters were among last week’s visit- 
ors to Del Monte. 


Mrs. Cosmo Morgan is in San Francisco, where she will 
shortly be joined by Mr. Morgan. They are planning an 
European trip this fall. 


Mr. and Mrs.-F. A. Alexander of 231 East Thirty-third 
street and Mr. and Mrs. O. P. Lockhart art the guests of 
Mr. Edwin Lockhart in New York. 


Mrs. West Hughes left Monday to visit her parents at 
Louisville. Ky. Dr. West Hughes will join Mrs. Hughes 
later and “take in” the World’s Tair. 


Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton Woolwine of Nashville, Tenn., re- 
turned home Wednesday, after a two weeks’ visit with Mr, and 
Mrs. W. D. Woolwine of St. James Park. 


Mrs. Jane B. Ridgeway and daughters, May and Katherine, 
expect to leave for the East and South, October 3. Miss Lou 
Winder will leave for St. Louis with the Ridgeways. 


Professor Charles Don von Neumeyer, formerly of the fac- 
ulty of the Normal School, has gone to Berkeley, where he has 
an appointment in the English department of the University of 
California. 


Lieutenant J. A. Schofield, U. S. N., who has been st-- 
tioned on this coast for over a year now, has recently heen 
ordered to Los Angeles in charge of the naval recruiting sta- 
tion here. 


A reception to Victor H. Metcalf, Secretary of Commerce 
and Lahor, was given at the Macdcnough Theater. Oaklond 
on Thursday. bv the Oakland Board of Trade, Merchants 
Txchange, and Union League. 


Mrs. Morris Meverfield, Jr.. Miss Leslie Meverfield, and 
Mrs. Sigmund B. Schloss of San Francisco sail from New 
York Thursday for Paris, where they will snend the winter. 
the Church of the Ascension. 


Recent Weddings 


September t2—Lee J. Sturgis to Miss Alma M. Clark af 
Princeton. Ind., at 1188 West Fourth street. 

Sentemher t4—Russell S. Jonss to Miss Ella Watson, *t 
the Third Congregational church. 

September 1s—Harry Guy Cooper to Miss Pearl Nelson. 
at T1127 West Eighteenth street. 


September 16—John N. Metcalf to Miss May Krille of Trn- 
idad. Colo.. at St. Paul’s pro-cathedral. 

September to—The Rev. W. H. Jordan of Sioux Falls to 
Miss Frances Sheldon, at 416 East Twentv-seventh street. 

September 20—Irving Baxter to Miss Edith Brooks, at 22% 
Resudry avenue. 

September 21—Louis A. Pratt tc Miss Beatrice Mooreherd, 
at 295 West Twenty-third street. 

Septemher 2t—Robert George Schroeter to Miss Ethelwvn 
Groce Luitweiler at 2co2 Halldale avenue. 

September 22—Dr. Thomas Reid McNab to Miss M 
Younes of Oakland, at “Rose Creek,” Vernon Heights. 


Approaching Weddings 


September 25—Stephen Turner to Miss Willye Stuart Craw- 
ford of Flizabethtown. Kv.. at Elizabethtown. ie 

Sentemher 27—Charles Weston Clark of Berkeley to M™ 
Ada Mattison Schrader, at the First Congregational church. 

September 27—N. Hennien Robinson to Miss Blanche Wi! 
liams. at the Central Methodist church. 

October 26—Frederick Leonard to Miss Mabel Doane, ° 

November 2—Dr. Dudley Fulton of South Bend, Ind. ™ 
Miss May Hitchcock, at 2700 South Grand avenue. 


Engagements 


John G. Mott to Miss Lila Fairchild, 

Capt. Frank C. Prescott, Jr., to Miss Helen Edna Harry. 
Le Roy Civille to Miss Lovena Casey of Pomona. 
John Purcell to Miss Ouida Alford of 1921 Sheriff Place. 
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THE VISITING CARD. 


{ was in Paris for a short holiday. I was stay- 
ino at the Hotel—-—, and I lunched every day at 
one or other of the many beautiful restaurants of 
Paris. On one occasion | was lunching at a well- 
known restaurant in the Rue de Rivoli; seated in a 
quiet corner by myself | was able to watch the com- 
ing and going of many people of both sexes. Sud- 
denly there entered the restaurant a young lady of 
great personal attractions. She seated herself for 
lunch at a table at some distance from mine, but 
she looked at me once or twice during her lunch as 
if 1 were an old acquaintance, and | must confess 
that my curiosity was piqued. Before I had fin- 
ished, however, she had left her table and the res- 
taurant. As she passed my chair she dropped a 
visiting card of which [ immediately took posses- 
sion as she disappeared through the doorway. Upon 
it, however, was no name, but there were two lines 
of what appeared to me to be German handwriting. 

Unfortunately my education had been so far neg- 
lected that I did not know a word of German. 
“Well,” I said to myself, “I will wait until the even- 
ing, At the restaurant where I am in the habit of 
dining there is, I know, a German waiter.” Seated 
in another restaurant a few hours later I asked this 
waiter i? he would be good enough to translate the 
visiting card that I held up to him. He looked at 
it for a minute—his eyes blazed—he turned upon me 
with a look of indignation and said, “I must show 
this to the proprietor.” The proprietor came down 
the restaurant with the card in his hand evidently 
intiously angry. le told me that I was a disgrace- 
tul person; he threw the card well-nigh into my 
face, and bid me leave the restaurant at once— 
which f did very much crestfallen. My curiosity, 
needless to say, was more aroused than ever. What 
was written on that card? I went to my hotel and 
asked to see the proprietor. He admitted at once 
that he knew German. I showed him the card. My 
experience at the restaurant was repeated. The 
proprietor at once became wildly indignant and in- 
sisted that I should leave his hotel at once, bag and 
baggage. He scarcely gave me a moment to pay 
my bill, while he followed me to my “voiture” with 
what almost approached vituperation—with lang- 
age, indeed, that I should have strongly resented 
had T had a greater command of the French tongue. 

I drove to another hotel with my baggage and 
determined that at any rate I would not risk such 
an experience there. I had noticed on the way from 
one hotel to the other a barber’s shop with an ob- 
viously German name over the door. “Ain, Lsaiem 

| will go and have a shave. Possibly the barber 
will enlighten me.” So after having secured a room 
at my new hotel I returned to the barber. I had 
es long been seated in the chair, but half my chin 
‘ad_ been efficiently scraped, when I pulled out the 
card that had given me so much worry and had 
excited my curiosity so wildly. “You are a Ger- 
van, | think?” T said to the proprietor. “Yes, sir,” 
ie, Adis Hamburg.” “Would you mind 
aa me, [ answered, “what is written on this 
; . ,wud there and then in the middle of my shave 

handed him the mysterious lady’s visiti d 

ae , y’s visiting card. 
“8 Tesult was not encouraging, The barber turned 
Yupon me. He tore the apron from my half- 
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shaved chin, and insisted that I should immediately 
leave his shop. Before I knew what had happened 
to me J was out in the street more bewildered than 
ever. I asked myself what I should do? “Well,” 
[ said, “these foreigners seem all to have lost their 
heads. What magic words can that card contain 
that it should thus excite them? TI will go to the 
well-known establishment of Thomas Cook and 
Son in the Place de l’Opéra; there I have no doubt 
I shall meet reasonable people who will explain the 
mystery to me.” But then I realized that I should 
have to wait until the next day as Cook’s office had 
long been closed. 

{ walked disconsolately along the streets, when 
almost opposite the Cafe de la Paix I met an old 
friend, a man whom I knew very well in London 
and who, J remembered with satisfaction, had re- 
ceived part of his education at a German university. 
“Ah,” I thought, “now I can solve the mystery.” 
Aiter the usual greetings I said to my friend, “By 
the way, you speak German?” “Oh yes, I suppose 
I do, I have lived long in Leipsic.’ “Now I want 
you to read a few words of German for me.” “Oh, 
of course, I will do that,” my friend replied. “Well 
it 1s only a few words written on a card, but I want 
you to promise me that you will not get excited or 
angry whatever this card may contain. I have had 
some disagreeable experiences with regard to it.” 
“Oh,” said my friend, “there is no fear of that. 
Chere cannot be much in reading a few words of 
German.” “Thank you,” I said with immense satis- 
faction. At last my troubles were to end. I put 
my hand in my pocket into a second pocket 








and into a third———; it was not there. I had lost 
the card! THE TATLER., 
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On the Stage and Ojf 


Messrs. Hornung, Presbrey, and the principal 
perpetrator Kyrle Bellew, should be indicted tor 
arousing such sympathy with crime. Who does 
not rejoice at the final escape of Raffles, “the Ama- 
teur Cracksman,” with his aristocratic lady-love at 
his heels? Even the artist-detective, Capt, bed- 
ford, so inimitably played by E. M. Holland, who 
has tracked Raffles to his lair in a splendid battie of 
wits, exclaims “I’m glad ot it! 

We wonder at ourselves—not at our admiration of 
Raffles—he is such a deliciously polished gentle- 
man and so irresistible a burglar—but because the 
whole play is so perfectly transparent, and yet our 
interest has been absorbed all the evening. 

Raffles, of course, is no petty larcenist. He apoio- 
gizes profusely for the hereditary taint in the blood, 
which he tells us was his birthright in the “Never, 
Never Land” (Australia) ,—the uncontrolable 1m- 
pulse for excitement. And nothing is so transcend- 
ently exciting as cracking safes. He explains that 
it is all due to an overpowering instinct for sport. 
Cricket, from which he borrows most of his similes 
—not always intelligible to Americans—is not keen 
enough for him. ‘The abstraction of an invaluable 
gold cup from the British museum and its subse- 
quent return to the Queen— with the loyal respects 
of the thief’-——alone affords the superlative exhilara- 
tion that Raffles’s soul seeks. 

Because of its transparency, perhaps, Raffles, con- 
verted into melodrama does not thrill, but it rarely 
fades from interest. There is plenty of suspense, 
although the audience is let into most of the secrets. 
Kyrle Bellew as Raffles is invariably interesting. 
The “amateur cracksman” is handsome and a gentle- 
man. Mr. Bellew is both. His voice is rarely musi- 
cal, his tones, while low-pitched, deliciously distinct 
and his manners are the’ quintescence of courtliness. 
Four out of the five women in the play admire him 
immensely, and two are frankly in love with him. 

The burglary of the diamond necklace at a coun- 
try house, in which both Raffles, the artist-thief and 

Capt. Bedford the artist-detective, are ‘honored 
guests, provides no scope for the amateur cracks- 
man’s genius, for the necklace literally falls into 
Raffles’s hands, while the wonderful sleuth-hound is 
snoozing in the same room! 

Nevertheless, despite its transparencies, and de- 
spite its frequent allusions to cricket, “Raffles” can- 
not fail to delight audiences, and, perhaps, to popu- 
larize burglary. Who could resist so incomparably 
charming a criminal as Raffles? 

The part of Capt. Bedford is plainly and some- 
what impudently borrowed from Capt. Redwood in 
“Tim the Penman,” but who cares except the heirs 
of the late Sir Charles Young, who own the copy- 
right of “The Penman.” E. M. Holland, the origi- 
nal Redwood in the former play, gives another in- 
stinctively clever portraiture of almost the same 
character. 

The women in Mr. Bellew’s company are not es- 
pecially strong. Clara Blandick’s emotions are not 
convincing, and the honors fall to Beverly Sit- 
greaves, who plays the adventuress with adroit 
vigor, and to Olive Wyndham, a charming ingenue. 

I wouldn’t have missed “Raffles” for a good deal 
and can cordially recommend him. He will be 
here till Saturday night. 


I asked my good colleague, Frederick Stevenson, 
to drop in at the Casino the other night, where the 
“Wizard of the Nile” is in its second week of pros- 
perity. He records his impressions as follows: 

“Looking back through the vista of some two- 
score hours of comic opera assimilation one may 
find much of pleasure in the Casino version of “The 
Wizard of the Nile.” I must confess to a belief that 
a small company of the Olympia stamp will find 
a better vehicle for the exploitation of its particular 
talents in the lighter romantic operas of “The Bo- 
hemian Girl” type. These hybrid Smuith-Herbert 


concoctions are altogether too supremely silly when 


done on a small scale in a small theater. 

“It may seem peculiarly paradoxical, but it isa 
fact that the more puerile and idiotic the work the 
sreater the value of bigness in presentation. Under 
such conditions the preposterous childishness takes 
on the guise of exquisite fooling and one loses sight 
of the lunacy done in the largeness of the doing, 

“Miss Lottie Kendall has no particular voice, of 
course, but her bright little appreciative person- 
ality, her easy poise and piquant style easily fill the 
vocal void to overflowing. Bernice Holmes, how- 
ever, has no chance in this ‘“Wizard” rubbish, be- 
cause she needs a dramatic character and dramatic 
music to touch her talent bump. Miss Holmes 
would make a fine Azucena and an almost great 
Katisha, I will warrant you, but in this Smith-Her- 
bert modernity she seems crippled—and I dont 
wonder. 

“Edward Eagleton, on the contrary, has a breezy, 
unconventional style which fits this type of humor 
to a nicety. From the moment of his entry he has 
the reins easily gathered in his hands, and there 
is little that either gets away from him or that fails 
to draw the genuine laugh. 

“T was sorry to see the popular applause fall into 
the usual wrong ruts on Monday night. The cho- 
rus boys did a capital bit of honest singing in their 
rock-pile number, but it landed in an Arctic frost; 
while the star quintet of the score—really the worst: 
sung thing I ever heard in my life—got about ten 
encores. ‘Ihe topical verses, doubtless, drew the 
recalls, but then, gracious! one had to suffer the 
singing in order to get the jokes, and that was carry: 
ing the fun a little too far.” 


Morosco and Belasco are to clash swords of 
rather wits over contracts next month, and the en- 
counter promises to be as diverting as the prayer 
meeting billed for Hazard’s Pavilion next Tuesday 
evening. 


Florence Roberts began the farewell week of her 
San Francisco engagement on Sunday night with 
an elaborate revival of “Zaza,” which ran until 
Wednesday night. For the latter half of this week, 
“Tess of the D'Urbervilles” has been revived. Miss 
Roberts commences her Los Angeles engagement 
at the Burbank next month. At least Mr. Belasco 
says she will. But it is Mr. Morosco’s theater and 
Mr. Morosco says she wont. Similar complications 
are imminent over White Wittlesey’s engagement 
scheduled at the same theater to commence Octo 
ber 23. Belasco claims he has _ contracts with 
Morosco for both engagements at the Burbank. 
Morosco claims that his stock company is a perme 
nent institution and will not yield either to Floren 
Roberts or White Whittlesey. Morosco  versts 
Belasco! Apparently we are in for a merry war. 
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“The Boys in Blue” form the main attraction at 
the Orpheum this week and their evolutions are 
well worth seeing. Precise, sprightly and vigorous, 
they do credit to their uniforms and show wonders 
in training. “Tucker and Williams have another ex- 
cellent slang sketch. I congratulate Manager 
Drown on retaining them for another week. 


Personally, | prefer the Morosco Stockers in 
twentieth century dress—which scems more suited 
to their limbs and their other attainments. Never- 
theless “Janice Meredith,” one of the worst of the 
book plays, is made the most of at the Burbank this 
week. They return to drawing-room drama next 
Sunday. 


Charles B. Hanford is one of the attractions 
booked by Manager Wyatt at the Mason this sea- 
son. Mr. Hanford will be seen in a revival of Don 
Caesar de Bazan. Mrs. Hanford, Marie Droinah, 
will again be Mr. Hanford’s leading woman and 
Frank Hennig leading man. 


Lillian Lawrence and John Craig, acknowledged 
to be among the most versatile and artistic stock 
players in America, will head the Alcazar Company 
for the new season commencing in San Francisco 
October 10th. The Alcazar’s new ingenue will be 
Elizabeth Woodson, who has just closed a special 
engagement with Miss Lawrence and Mr. Craig at 
Keith’s. 


FROM THE WINGS. 


Even the property man will turn. The other 
night at the Majestic Theater in New York he was 
whitewashing the ribs of the lean and shambling 
horse than brings the King on the stage in. “The 
Isle of Spice.” ‘he fireman detailed at the house 
was watching ihe process vigilantly. The property 
man paused, flipped his brush and looked up: 

“I suppose the next thing you'll want to know is 
whether I’ve fireproofed this horse?” 


The opening of the autumn theatrical season in 

Paris ‘ked by the first performance of “Mlle. 
was marked by | 

Aurore,” a madly comic vaudeville, at the Cluny 
Theater. The author is M. Champagne. M. Herm 
iS entrapped by a matrimonial advertisement, be- 
comes engaged to Mlle. Aurore Riboulin, a hector- 
ing military commandant’s sister, but marries his 
former fiancee, feigning madness to avoid Riboulin’s 
vengeance. 


Stephen Fiske writes: How inany actors know 
they have a patron saint? They have—his name is 
Saint Genesius, and his day is the 26th of August. 
Actors were of so little importance at the time 
their saint was made that the encyclopedias may be 
searched in vain for any account of his martyrdom. 
He was, like Roscius, an actor in Rome, and when 

© was converted to Christianity the noble Romans 
doomed him to death, just as the Christians after- 
ward doomed heretics. There is in London a Free- 
mason club of actors, called the Genesius, in honor 
ol the saint; it meets every Sunday morning, and 1s 
Practically a lodge of instruction. Except this, I 
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know of no professional recognition of the first actor 
who suttered for being too good—there have been 
other instances, but not in our day. The sugges- 
tion is in order, therefore, that St. Genesius day— 
the actors’ day—should be celebrated wherever 
there 1s a theater. 





On one occasion, says Walter Passmore, describ- 
ing in M. A. P. his early experiences in the English 
provinces, we were playing in a small town where 
apartments were both scarce and dear. The prop- 
erty man and the carpenter decided to sleep on the 
stage. During the night they woke up shivering. 
Said the property man to the carpenter, “Bill, I’m 
cold.” “So am I,” answered Bill. “I’m shiver- 
ing to death, and”’—looking round—“no wonder 
neither. Why, we’re sleeping in a frozen forest. 
Here, give a hand, and let’s lower an interior with a 
big fireplace.” They did, went to sleep on the 
hearthrug, and woke up in the morning in a violent 
perspiration, 





In a recent interview, George Bernard Shaw, the 
profoundly interesting but almost impossible play- 
wright, said: “Arnold Daly left this country with 
my promise to send him a short piece, which was 
provisionally called, in fun, ‘The Cromwell Play.’ 
I had to drop my Irish play for four days to redeem 
this promise; and the new play—so compact that I 
call it not even a comedietta, but only a come- 
diettina—is now on its way to New York. It has 
nothing whatever to do with Cromwell, and its title 
is ‘How He Lied to Her Husband.’ 

“I did not advise Mr. Daly to avoid loss by drop- 
ping my plays. J would as soon think of advising 
a young company officer to avoid being shot by 
keeping out of battles. Mr. Daly is a young man 
who has captured a leading position by dint of sheer 
conviction—a word which many of his competitors 
will not even understand. It is not his business to 
look out for safe jobs; they should be kept for the 
veterans who have lost their nerve. 

“What I told him was that he would probably 
lose plenty of money and come out of his campaign 
with many scars. That kind of warning does not 
stop a man of the right sort, especially if he is 
young.” 





Although London managers lost heavily during 
the past season, they are planning many plays of 
promise for the autumn opening. Among’ their 
novelties will be Pinero’s comedy for John Hare; 
Barrie’s next play, with an elderly part for Ellen 
Terry; Sydney Grundy’s adaptation of “The Gar- 
den of Lies” for George Alexander; a comedy by 
W. W. Jacobs for Cyril Maude; and Zangwill’s 
“Merely Mary Ann.’ 





By the death of Clement Scott, England lost her 
most popular, if not most profound, dramatic critic. 
The Speaker says of Scott: 

He detested “problems.” He shrank from any 
extension of the range of the theater, and would 
have closed the passes that led to lands which no 

The story is being told in the Bohemian Club of 
mid-Victorian playwright had explored. And he 
wrote with such vehemence, such conviction that 
he represented the average suburban taste, that 
managers, always disposed to underestimate the in- 
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telligence of the public, followed him, and trembied. 
He certainly did his vigorous, honest, narrow- 
minded best to retard the development of the Eng- 
lish theater. 

The London Daily Mail says that Scott is gen- 
erally acknowledged to be “the greatest critic of his 
generation.” “Of all things an impressionist,’ it 
says, “his hastily written descriptions of first-night 
performances invariably commanded attention. ° 


The following stars appear under Charles Froh- 
man’s management: Ellen Terry, Julia Marlowe, 
Maude Adams, Mrs. Patrick Campbell, Annie Rus- 
sell, Ethel Barrymore, Ellaline Terris, Mrs. Gilbert, 
Mrs. Bloodgood, Marie Tempest, Virginia Harned, 
Fay Davis, Irene Vanbrough, Edna May, John 
Drew, E. H. Sothern, William Gillette, John Hare, 
Francis Wilson, William Crane, William Faver- 
sham, Henry Miller, Weedon Grossmith, William 
Collier, Sam Bernard, Seymour Hicks, Harry Irv- 


in g. 


TRUSTY TIPS TO THEATERGOERS. 


Mason Opera House. The next attraction will be 
a visit of the musical success “The Burgomaster.” 
“Original eastern company, complete scenic investi- 
ture, big cast and a beautiful girl chorus.” Oscar 
Ragland, a Los Angeles boy is in the company. The 
sale of seats opens next Thursday. 


Morosco’s Burbank. The Morosco stock com- 
pany should give us a good performance of Richard 
Harding Davis’s “Taming of Helen,” which is sched- 
uled for next Sunday night. Davis’s play was per- 
formed by Henry Miller and Margaret Anglin at 
the Mason just a year ago. I suggested then that 
a truer title would be “Why I Owe You Everything, 
Josephine,” because Helen wasn’t fierce enough to 
need taming. Miss Gardner, I suppose, will play 
Marion Cavendish, the rising young actress and 
perhaps we shall see her in boy’s clothes. 1 wonder 
if McVicars is to play the London manager and can 
reduce his weight to make up like Sir Charles 
Wyndham. 


Belasco’s. “A Poor Relation” will make way 
Monday night for one of H. V. Esmond’s comedies 
“One Summer’s Day.” It is entirely new here and 
most of Esmond’s plays are well worth while. The 
stock company is preparing “The Gay Lord Quex’”’ 
—also never seen here before. It is one of Pinero’s 
cleverest plays—but frankly immoral. 


Orpheum. Harry la Rose and his company will 
lead the procession next week in a roaring farce, 
“The Sailor and the Horse,” the story of a “skate” 
which could make six miles a minute when “doped,” 
and a consequent winning on a long shot. Pat 
Rooney and Marion Bent will also be among the 
newcomers with eccentric comedy dances. Wil- 
liams and Tucker, the slang artists, remain for a 
third week and will present for their last week 


Dobinson School of Expression and Dramatic Art 
Open All the Year Round. 
Send for Catalogue. 


Dobinson Institute, 


1044 5. Hope St. Los Angeles, Cal. 


“Skinny’s Finish” for the first four nights and 
“Driftwood” for the last three, matinees included. 
Other attractions will be the Musical Goolmans 
Al Shean, a German language twister, Burton and 
Brooks and the Three Mitchells. 


Casino. For the twentieth week of the Olympia 
comic opera company’s engagement, Balfe’s ever- 
ereen opera, “The Bohemian Girl” is announced, 
She will trip the boards next Sunday matinee for 
the first time this season. Carl Haydn and Carrick 
Major, who have been on a two weeks’ vacation at 
Catalina Island will reappear in the cast. 


Grand Opera House. Next week will be the nine- 
teenth and last of the Ulrich Stock Company en- 
gagement this season, and for its farewell the com- 
pany will present “King of Detectives,” a thriller 
of the deepest shade of purple. Press Agent Bart- 
lett assures me that “Compared with this piece the 
melodramas which have preceded are like chapters 
from “Annals of a Quiet Neighborhood,’ and the 
dime novel of commerce a fit subject for a Sunday 
School hbrary. It holds the record for electric 
shocks and among other innovations introduces on 
the stage a balloon, an airship and a moving picture 
machine, the latter being used to prove the guilt of 
the villain and clear the hero of a charge of murder.” 


R. Ho@ 


Stars, Et al. 


Loie Fuller is dancing in Rio Janeiro in “a tragic panto- 
bs My 
mime. 


Bettina Girard and Max Figman are appearing as co-stars 
. <é . . > 
in The Marriage of Kitty. 


Maude Adams begins her southern tour on October _ 13th, 
making her first appearance south of the Mason and Dixon 
line. 


Edna May and her New York company in “The School 
Girl” will jump from New York to the Renaissance Theater 
in. Pais: 


Harrison Grey Fiske has accepted for production by Mrs. 
Fiske and the Manhattan company a play by Rupert Hughes 
dealing with New York society. 


E. S. Willard has commissioned Leon M. Lion, the adapter 
of “The Man Who Stole the Castle,” to make a version of 
Tom Gallon’s story, entitled “Dicky Monteith.” 
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Enticing Viands 
Appetizingly Served 


MUSIC—Best of everything to cat 
and drink—Seats for a thousand— 


There are many places you 
COULD goafterthe th: atre 


This is the place you SHOULD go! 








Mrs. James Brown Potter returns to the stage this month 
at the Savoy Theater in London. Her new play is “The 
Golden Light,” a modern comedy by George Darling. 


The dramatic rights to the novel, “Cape Cod Folks,” have 
been secured by W. M. Wilkinson. The story is to be made 
into a plav by Earl W. Mayo and Edward Marshall, and will 
be produced next season. 


Pierre Loti and Mons. de Vedel have had their version 
of “King Lear” accepted by M. Antoine for production in 
Paris, and M. de Vedel has also had an orieinal play accepted 
by the same management. 


The Omaha Bee points out what a singularly good part for 
a drama, with all the details real, is offered by the escapades 
of the Princess of Saxe-Coburg. Jt would be considered 
impossible if anybody had invented it. 


The American Indian with a college education is to have 
his turn on the stage. Robert Edeson will be the.. Carlisle 
brave, and the play will be a four-act comedy. the scene laid 
at Columbia University on the eve of a football match. 


Marcus R. Mayer, the impressario, has been writing his 
reminiscences, and will publish them this winter. The book 
will be filled, of course, with anecdotes of theatrical and 
operatic celebrities—Sarah Bernhardt, Mme. Patti and scores 
of others. 


Fay Davis. who arrived in America at Boston recently, has 
gone to Maine, where she will rest until] October, when re- 
hearsals will begin for her new play by R. C. Carton, entitled 
“The Rich Mrs, Repton.” The first production will be made 
in Boston. 


Efhe Fay jumped to celebrity in one night in Boston. She 
was only a chorus girl when “Mam/’selle ’Awkins” was re- 
hearsed, but the stage manager let her have her own way, and 
her eccentric gestures were so cornic that she took the honors 
away from the star. 


Ada Rehan’s forthcoming starring tour will not begin until 
after the Presidential election. Miss Rehan is now enjoying 
a vacation in Europe. It is possible, even probable, that she 
will try the part of Cicely Waynflete in Bernard Shaw’s 
“Captain Brassbound’s Confession.” 

MAIN STREET 


Grand Orera Fousc First and Second 


Week Commencing Sunday Matinee, Sent. 25 
Matinees Sunday, Tuesday and Saturday 








Farewell Week of. 


The Ulrich Stock Company 


IN 


“King of Detectives”’ 


Prices the same: 10c., 25c. and 50c. 
Telephones: Main 1967, Home 418 


NEXT WEEK: 
“On the Bridge at Midnight’ 

















y s s Directi 
Simpson Auditorium dlancherace Vinee 


One Night Only, Tuesday Evening, Sept. 27 


The Euterpean Ladies’ Chorus, 

Thirty People, Columbus, Ohio. 

Prize Winners of many Eisteddfods, 

In choruses, solos, duets and quartettes. 
First Event of the Imperial Course 


Price of Season Tickets, $1.00, $1.50 and $2.00 
Single Admission, 25, 50 and 75c 


Tickets on Sale at Bartlett’s Music Store 
Blanchard Building [en Great Events for $!.00 
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PERMANENT PRICES; 2c, 35c, 50. 
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Morosco’s Burbank Theatre 


Oliver Morosco, Lessee and Manager. S7xth and Main Sts. 
Southern California's Leading Popular Priced Theater 


Matinee To-Day, Performance To-night 
Last Times of ‘JANICE MEREDITH ”’ 


Week starting (Sunday) Evening, Sept. 25, Matinee Saturday 
FOURTEENTH WEEK OF 
—— FHE OLIVER MOROSGCO COMPANY— 


A Stock Company without a rival presenting 


‘The Taming of Helen” 
A Comedy Drama 


P RICES—15¢, 25¢, 35¢, 50¢. Telephones 1270, Home 1270. 
The Burbank is the big zest, Safest, coolest theatre in Los Angeles, 





Belasco, Mayer & Co., Proprietors 
~if1n Street bet. Third and Fourth 


.! - 
belasco Cheatet Phoies Sunset 3380: Home 267 


This afternoon tonight and Sunday night THE BELASCO 
THEATER STOCK COMPANY for the last times in 
Sol Smith Russell’s Famous Comedy Success 


““A POOR RELATION ”’ 


Fifty-two new plays in fifty-two weeks—norepeat«s Handsomest and 
Ssatest theater in Los Angeles—Best Stock Company in America 


NEXT MONDAY WIGHT, Matinees Thursday and Saturda Vy 


“One Summer’s Day” 


By H. V. Esmond, author of ‘‘ When We Were Twenty-One’’ 


First presentation of this noted play of English Rustic 
Life in Los Angeles. 


In Preparation—Arthur W. Pinero’s Famous Success 
‘“‘The Gay Lord Quex.”’ 


Every night, 25, 35, 50 aul 75. Thursday 
and Saturday matinees, 25, 35 and 50 


PRING ST. 
O r p h e U a8] 4 s - Bet. eo. ee 


ALWAYS SOMETHING NEW 
Week Commencing Monday Evening, Sept. 19, 1994 


HARRY LA ROSE & GOu In Their Great Success ‘* THE 
SAILOR AND THE HORSE” 


PAT ROONEY AND MARION BENT— Eccentric comedy 
Dancers 


THE MUSICAL GOOLMANS— With Novelties 
AI, SHEAN—German Monologist BURTON and BROOKS 
THREE MITCHELLS NEW MOTION PICTURES, and 


THIRD WEEK OF THE FAVORITES 
WILLIAMS & TUCKER 


Matinees as usual, Wednesday, Saturday and Sunday. 
Prices the same—10c, 25c and 50c. Both Phones 1447, 


Prices: 








C p Th hs id oa el 18 dl Phones: 
‘yatt an ever 
asino eatre netete Managers 52 5 


just Suited to To-day’s Weather 
Cooled by ELECTRIC FANS! ! 
Week Commencing 
Sunday Matin@@.eass sept > a 5 


OLYMPIA GOMIG OPERA Coa. 


In a Magnificent Musical Production of 
Balfs’ Immortal Opera 


““The Bohemian Girl’’ 


Everybodys’ Favorite! 


MATINEES—Sunday 
and Saturday—First floor reserved 25c, Children 10c 
Seats Always Selling Seven Days Ahead 
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In the Musical World 


Mr. Heinrich, it appears, added to his other sins 
of omission and commission by accepting-some $5 
per half-hour singing lesson fees during his brief 
stay in our easy midst. 

Now, Mr. Heinrich must know perfectly well that 
_ this sort of thing is all wrong. If interpretation were 
sought there might be some shadow of excuse— 
though, as a matter of fact, there is some interpre- 
tation that one might pay handsomely to keep away 
from. 

But, to profess that any good can come of a week 
or so of voice-placing lessons is utterly absurd on 
the face of it. The best that can be expected is 
a beautiful tangle of ideas yanked out of the new 
love before the student is off with the old. 

A little later, and the old local ever-faithful, ever- 
sure teacher will be called in to unravel the skein, 
and a few more penitent chickens will have come 
home to roost. 


The Chicago Musical Leader and Concert Goer 
is brakes-off and down the grade in the wake of our 
local composer, “Miss” Tamison. “A lullaby after 
the manner of Nevin’s ‘Mighty Lak a Rose’ is Ab- 
bie Norton Jamison’s song called ‘Mammy’s Lulla- 
by.’ the text of which is taken from the Bandanna 
ballad. Miss Tamison has caught the spirit of the 
words splendidly and the melody is one which must 
hecome popular with all classes of singers. While 
short and simple it has a wealth of Southern senti- 


ment. It is deservedly one of the best songs of its 
kind.” 


Miss Alice Coleman, the accomplished young 
pianist, who still holds Boston training and asso- 
ciations in warm remembrance, is not going to let 
her home town, Pasadena, be outdone in the matter 
of chamber music. Piano quintets and string quar- 
tets are to be featured in each of the three projected 
concerts, and voice numbers will doubtless add to 
the customary. relief in tone color. 


Miss Coleman was fortunate last season in having 
the co-operation of Mrs. Walter Raymond, a charm- 
ing young vocalist, who does not permit herself to 
be heard as much as she should. 

Now here is an absurd thing. Two Jos Angeles 
choral bodies are threatening the “Messiah” for 
Christmastide, and not a single succoring hand is 
stretched out to the poor struggling modern school. 
Pasadena is infinitely wiser in its generation. Mr. 
Henry Schoenfeld, the new director of the resusci- 
tated Choral Society and a skilled musician from 
his youth up (Amen! Praise the Lord!) plans 
Coleridge Taylor’s famous “Hiawatha” for New 
Year’s night. This is something like. 


A somewhat unusual and most pleasant feature of 
this same Pasadena Choral Society is the co-oper- 
ation of the musical profession in the furthering of 
its plans. Here we have dear old Morton Mason, 
composer, organist, choirmaster, teacher, and (ah, 
let me not forget!) Bassoonist in Extraordinary to 
the Symphony Orchestra; Miss Alice Coleman, al- 
ready referred to in this column, and H. Edmond 
Earle, singer, player, writer, teacher by predilection 


and society man by ordination. Names like these 
stand for all sorts and conditions of influence, and 
we may confidently rely upon it that there will be 
more peace upon earth and good will to the square 
inch of “Hiawatha” than tidal waves of “Messiahs” 
can ever roll to our doorsteps. 


Speaking of musicians, why do we not hear more 
of Peje Storck? Mr. Storck should be run to death 
with work here, for he is a skilled player with a 
lissome and caressing touch for all his Viking frame, 
and as a teacher he is easily in the front rank of all 
the pianists our fair city has known and only too 
often suffered. I do not know Mr. Storck person- 
ally, but I have had reason to watch the results and 
method of his work, and know whereof I speak. 


T see the Catalina band boys serenaded the Han- 
cock Bannings prior to their home coming. Good! 
Cheery Hancock has done much for the wood and 
brass lads, and, as I have reason to know, has stood 
loyally by them in the time of temptation. And, on 
the other side of the picture. the Catalina Band has 
done much for the Island and for local music in 
general. Here’s hoping that “Kamm” is bringing 
his “Pollywog” rain-barrel back in good trim and 
right side up ready for the soaking old wet time 
that we all trust is brewing up north. 


And that reminds me. Did you ever hear Han- 
cock Banning play the cornet? No? Why, they 
do say that if he had not unprovidentially discovered 
an island Hancock would have been another Levy 
—Levy the cornetist, not Levy the dues on tramp 
yachts, But, even as it is, you should watch for the 
oncoming top-note, and view Mr. Banning before 
and after taking. I’ve been there, and | know. 


Mr Jahn and the Los Angeles Choral Society, 

with a membership of over two hundred voices, 1s 
still short of tenor and bass. This, in one sense 18 
not altogether surprising. Tenor voices are scarce 
to hegin with, and tenors willing to take works of 
the “Messiah” and old pounding contrapuntal type 
as steady diet are still more rare. The truth is that 
these old time choral classics are out of place ex: 
cept in festivals where everything is done on 4 
high-type gigantic scale, and where the choralists 
are old codgers so seasoned by generations of Wor 
cestering that you couldn’t knock their throats out 
with a tabasco gargle. 
Mr. Waldo Chase’s talented pupil, Gertrude 
Cohen, is to give a recital in November at Dobinson 
Hall. This recital is one of a series throughout 
Southern California with a view to Miss Cohens 
return to her finishing studies in Berlin. Mr. Chase 
is very proud of his pupil, and herein is found one 
of those rare instances in which the pupil holds het 
American teacher’s work in warmest appreciation— 
and deservedly. 


The popular stipport of the Symphony Orchestta 
shows up more brightly this season than at any 
period in its history. For seven trying years Mr. 
Hamilton has pegged away determinedly in spite 0 
much discouragement and not a little pecuniary 
loss; but at last, with larger and better playing 
power, the orchestra is coming to its own. ine 
season ticket sale has started up in capital style, but 
Mr, Behymer will, I doubt not, still be able to ene 












































































sure excellent seats on application to him at the 
Mason Opera House. 


Josef Hofmann’s coming is still a little bit ahead, 
Hut it will be well for piano lovers to keep his date 
in mind. Tuesday evening, October 11 and Satur- 
day matinee, October 15, are the appointed times. 


I really haven’t the heart to lay a desecrating 
hand on this characteristically perfervid appeal from 
the pen of my good, if somewhat emotional, friend, 
Mr. Fitzgerald. So I give it in all its sweet sim- 
plicity for exactly what it 1s worth. 

“Sousa’s Band is an aggregation that never deteri- 
orates. Extravaganzas may shrink when hung a 
second time on the provincial clothesline; comedies 
may lose their brilliancy and tragedies their majesty, 
but Sousa’s concerts show no retrogression. ‘The 
conductor always maintains the personnel of his or- 
ganization at the highest standard of excellence ; his 
programmes are ever the most satisfactory com- 
pound of the best music of all times, light and for- 
mal, and his soloists are always artists worthy of the 
organization. It is cheerfully noted that the Sousa 
Band is booked for an early appearance here in the 
course of Mr. Sousa’s seventh transcontinental 
tour.” 


The Graphic is in receipt of a long letter from 
Mr. Ellery, a letter devoted mainly to two sub- 
jects—the one, jubilation over the great strides 
which the band has made under Ferullo’s direction: 
the other, keen appreciation of the summer-garden 
idea expounded in the Graphic of two weeks ago. 

Mr, Ellery states that the band is playing marvel- 
ously and doing great financial business in Mil- 
waukee; and he adds that, while tempting induce- 
ments are held out to him to winter in the city of 
Schlitz, et al, his heart remains true to his western 
love—that is, the idea is the idea of Ellery, but the 
words are the words of yours most merrily. 


Mr. Frank Colby is to present two of his advanced 
organ pupils, Miss Estelle Miller and Mr. Edward 
Fuller in a recital at Simpson Auditorium on Mon- 
day evening next. 

I have a very vivid remembrance of the effect 
Which Miss Miller’s sympathetic playing created 
upon me some years ago, an effect which was 
warmly chronicled in the Herald of those days. If 
Miss Miller has progressed since that time—and it 
is impossible to conjecture otherwise—the audience 
Ol next Monday evening should come into touch for 
atime at least with a sweet young spirit. 

Mr. Colby will, I am sure, be glad to forward in- 
vitations to those music-lovers not already supplied 
on application to him at 839 South Flower Street. 


aie Thilo Becker has assuredly the fullest meas- 
ig sympathy in the loss of his devoted wife. It 
“S een known for some time that Mrs. Becker 
ane but there did not seem to be any con- 
po Of so serious a state of affairs. The blow 
a not alone upon Mr. Becker, but upon his wife’s 
nites Miss Elizabeth Carrick, to whom these ex- 
“sions of sincere sorrow are also conveyed. 


FREDERICK STEVENSON. 


Eva B - NOTES. 
mere 2 ett of the “Yon Yonson” Company, for- 
ya pupil of Marquis Ellis of Los Angeles, has 


GRA Fae eC 


Individual Lessons. 








20 


joined the “Silver Slipper” Company and will be 
here this winter at the Mason. 

Next Tuesday evening the Euterpean Ladies 
Chorus of Columbus, Ohio, will open the Imperial 
Course .with a concert at Simpson Auditorium 
Their program will include classical and popular 
selections. There are a number of good soloists 
in the aggregation, and every voice is a trained one. 

Josef Hofmann the noted pianist returned from 
Europe this past week, for his fourth American tour, 


under the management of Henry Wolfsohn. It 
will open in Portland, Ore., on the 2oth inst, and 
after several concerts in the Northwest he will go 
to San Francisco for four concerts and later will 
come to Southern California for six. Hofmann 
spent the summer automobiling through Germany 
and Switzerland, in a new machine of his own in- 
vention, and until he played at the concert given 
aboard the ship, for the German Seamen’s Fund, 
he did not touch a piano since the early part of Julv 
last. He is one of the few artists who really enjoy 
their vacations. It is due to his healthy spirit that 
Hofmann is free from the morbid vapors of his own 
Poland and free from the precocity of the shallow 
virtuoso. Hofmann is now twenty-seven years of 
age, and his appearance indicates more the success- 
ful young business man, than it does the musician. 

Fritz Kreisler has notified his manager, Henry 
Wolfsohn, that he has been honored by the London 
Philharmonic Society with the Beethoven gold 
medal. He is the fifth violinist to receive this un- 
ustial honor in over ninety vears. 

Speaking of Anton Hekking, the Dutch ’cellist 
who is to come here in November, for.a tour after 
an absence of nearly ten years, Davidoff, the fam- 
ous composer for that instrument once said: ‘“When- 
ever [ hear Hekkine play, I learn something.” It 
is said by eminent European authorities, that Hek- 
king combines more admirable qualities than does 
any living ’cellist. 





The Freeze Conservatory of Music and School of 


Dramatic Art. 


Voice, Piano, Accompanying, Violin. Guitar. Banjo, Mandolin, 
Orchestral and Band Instruments. 

Elocution, Oratory, English Literature. Shakespeare, Dra- 
matic Art, Fencing, Physical Culture and Languages, 
Thats 1s the only school im the West having a fully equipped 

theater and an experienced actor as stage director. 

Pupils prepared for Opera, Concert, Oratorio, Church and 

Stage. 
624 West Tenth Street 


Phone 5867. Los Angeles, Cal. 





Charles E. Pemberton 


VIOLIN INSTIQOC TOR 
HARMONY AND COUNTERPOINT. 
Harmony Taught by Mail. 


Studio: 306-7 BLANcHARD BLpa., 
Los Angeles, Cal. 


Classes or 





William H. Mead 


Teacher of the Flute and Director of Orchestral Societies 
Flutist, Los Angeles Symphony Orchestra, five years. 
Director, First Congregational Orchestra eight years. 

Instructions Practical. Stupio: 317 Blanchard Bldg., L. A. 





Alice Coleman 


PIANIST 
CuMNocK SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION 


Wednesdays and Saturdays 1500 Figueroa St., Los Angeles 
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LOS ANGELES NATIONAL BAN&K 


N. E. corner First and Spring streets 


Capital, Surplus and Profits $800,000.00 
Total Resources - = = - $4,800,000.06 


W. CC, PATTERSON, G. E. BITTINGER, 
President Cashier 


FiRsT NATIONAL BANK 


Wilcox Bldg., Cor. Second and Spring 


LOS ANGELES, CAL. 


Capital and Surplus ~— $1,250,000 
Deporis - — =H = 6,000,000 
Resources - - — — 8,000,000 


SPECIAL DEPARTMENT FOR WOMEN 


SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA 
SAVINGS BANK es 


Southeast Corner of Fourth 
and Spring Streets 


4% interest paid on term deposits | 


Safe Deposit Boxes for Rent 
$2.00 per year up 


We invite inspection of our vaults 
which are the finest west 
of Chicago 


Officers and Directors—J. H. Braly, 
President; A. H. Braly, Vice-Presi- 
dent; Chas. H.Toll, Cashier; W. D. 
Woolwine, Vice- President; J. H. 
Griffin, Seec.; J M. Elliott, H. Jevue, 
Ww. cC. Patterson, 


Open Saturday Evenings, 
6:30 to 8:30 


HIGH-GRABDE 7x81. 
GLOTHING 
FOR MEN and Boys 


Sole Agents BROKAW BROS. 
Astor Place—New York 


HARRIS & FRANK (nc) 


119-125 North Spring Street 


Financial 


Ordinarily business men and bankers look fora 
general tightening in presidential election years and 
there have come from the East various complaints 
that business is not what it should be: but as far as 
Los Angeles and all of Southern California is con- 
cerned, conditions have been better than many men 
expected. Business has been remarkably good for 
the summer season. In fact the only class of people 
who: have suffered have been the summer resort pro- 
prietors. Their fondest hopes have not material- 
ized because thousands of people who ordinarily 
turn to the seashore when the heated term ap- 
proaches, have this year gone to St. Louis. The 
chance to visit the great exposition with an added 
trip “to the old home” has been more alluring than 
seaside inducements. 

The latest statement called for by the Comptroller 
of the currency, showed that the National Banks are 
in a remarkably strong position. Their cash reserves 
are away above the limit ordinarily considered safe 
by sound bankers. The state banks—the compara- 
tively few of them left—are in an equally satisfic- 
tory situation. 

As an earnest statement of how the fall business 
of Los Angeles is opening up, the transactions of the 
Clearing House, the only true barometer, may be 
quoted. The figures show that in the first three 
days of the present week the clearings were Sayazor 
032, as against $3,212,688 for the corresponding week 
of last year, a small gain, but at the same time fe- 
assuring. This too in spite of the ‘presidential 
year bugaboo. 

Los Angeles bankers generally, see no cause for 
any tmncertainty in financial. affairs, traceable to the 
election. Part of this feeling is perhaps due to the 
conviction that President Roosevelt is assured ol re 
election; the remainder is due to the conviction that 
even if Judge Parker should he elected, his attitude 


. on the money question is clearly defined. And even 


were the Democratic nominee a visionary—which 
he is not--there could be no radical legislation fo1 
the reason that the United States Senate is safely 
Republican for some years to come. 

As a disturbing factor, theerfore, the Prest- 
dential election is practcally nil. The tension that 
accompanied the campaign of 1896 is but a memory. 
The financial world is, glad of it. 


Real estate men without exception, anticipate 4 
lively fall, winter and spring. Much of their atten 
tion, has this summer been directed to beach prop 
erties. Indications point to comparatively more 
attention being given inside city property than (0° 
the past year. The fact of the matter is that mort 
than one real estate concern is up against a Map 
proposition to find acreage suitable tor subdivision 
and sale. Either the land offered ts undesirab:< 
from lack of easy communication or natural causes. 
or else the holders have lifted the price to sucli 4 
figure that there is no profit in sight for the Tes 
estate man who subdivides and sells such properties. 

Those interested in the International Savings an 
Exchange Bank that opened its doors for busines 
this week feel gratified with the result of the first few 











davs’ business as a large number of accounts have 
been entered. The directorate believes that the 
foreign speaking people of Los Angeles are in need 
of such an institution, as they prefer to do business 
with a bank in which their language is spoken. The 
ofacers and directors are all well known in this city, 
the only new name being Charles Ewing, who is 
rated among the best cashiers in Chicago, from 
which city he came. The officers and directors of 
the new institution are: President, John Lopizich ; 
vice-presidents, Jules Kauffman, A. Fusenot, Leon 
Escallier and Morris Orsatti; directors, Dr. B. Sas- 
gelia. M. Durand, John Castera, E. Fleur, 5. Bor- 
drero, M. Kristovich, Jules Viole, L. Sentous, sr., 
B. Castruecio and Charles Carpy. 








Inals W. Hellman, President Charles Seyler, Cashier 


J. A. Graves, Vice-President Gustav Heimann, Ist Asst. Cashier 
I. N. Van Nuys, Vice-President John Alton, Asst. Cashier 
JT. E. Newlin, Vice-President 


Farmers and Merchants National Bank 


OF LOS ANGELES, CAL. 
Cor. Main and Commercial Streets 
Largest Bank in Southern California 

Capital, Paid up - - $1, 500,000.00 
Surplusand Profits - - - £,083,430.94 
United States and other first class bonds 2,859,694.98 
Cashon hand - $1,361,947.63 
Due from banks on call 2,285,223.72 
Total Available Cash - - - 3,589,062.95 


LETTERS OF CREDIT ISSUED, AVAILABLE IN ALL PARTS OF THE WORLD 
Special Safe Deposit Department and Storage Vaults 


SECURITY SAVINGS BANK 


H. W. Hellman Building, Spring and Feurth Strecis 
genital and $500,000.00 Resexres $7,500,000.00 
Largest Savings Bank in Southern California 

Oo ' Interest from Date 
q/ Paid on Saving Accounts Compounded (Semmm 


‘9 On Certificates of Deposit | Anunally. 
Accounts opened 


3% Paid on Ordinary Deposits | from $1 up. 


ESSENTIAL POINTS 
TO BE CONSIDERED IN SELECTING A SAVINGS BANK— 
Capital, Surplus, Resources, Conservative Management, Facilities and Safety 


OFFICERS AND DIRECTORS 
F. Sartori, Pres. Maurice S. Hellman, Vice-Pres. W.D. Longyear, Cash. 
ee Hellman W.L. Graves Win. H. Allen, Jr. Henderson Hayward 
A. Graves T.E. Newlin J. H. Shankland Henry W. O’Melveny 
MONEY LOANED ON REAL ESTATE OPEN SATURDAY EVENINGS 
Special Department—Banking by Mail 











HOME Sav- 
INGS BANK 
OF LOS ANGELES 
152 Nopré{: vpring St. 
S.E. Corner Ccurt S:. 
SUBSCRIBED CAL:VAL 
$200,000.¢0 


Paid Up $100,000.00 


ANOUNTS may pb 
ohag y be opéned and Dey 
Mane and Withdrawais made b 
- Loans made on approved 


securi F 
na Interests paid on de- 





Officers and Directors: 


y 

Wopreters, President J.H Bullard Wm. Meek 

Isaac Palace vice-president Herbert J. Goudge C M.Staub 
Ig€r, vice-prest J M. Hale H.J Whitley 


-J. Wigdal, Cashier Reese Lieweliyn 
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Chas. F. Rice R. %. Armour 


ARMOUR & RICE 


Wines and Liquors 
314 W. SEVENTH STREET 


Phone Peter 496I Los Angeles, Cal. 





HORACE G. HAMILTON, Pres. 
J. O. SULLIVAN, Vice- Pres. 


The Glen Holly Dairy Company 


(INCORPORATED) 


CAPITAL STOCK, $200,000 

Telephones: 
Sunset West 158 
Home Ex. 158 


Our own Farms 
Our Own Cows. 


Highest Quality 
Milk and Cream 


J. L. STARR, SEC'Y 


fee Our retail wagons 
= cover all portions 
of the city. 


DEPOT 1158 fo 1170 SAN PEDRO STREET. 








Our Business is to Make Folks Comfortable 
Try One of Gur Wiorris Ghairs $8 


with Reversible Cushions 
Full Arm Easy Rockers, $2.50 and un. 


Rattan Rockers, Big value, $4.50 and up 
Soft Pillows and Good Bedding 





Wheel Chairs 
( iy sold or 
533-5 SQ SPRING ST, rented. 








Have You Visited 


Che Angel’s Flight? 


i ee 


COR. THIRD and HILL ST. 


Most unique pleasure resort 
in the world. Pavillton, Park 
and Observation Tower 
Fares 5¢@ with libersl ticket 
reductions 





BSS SSOSOSSSSSSSSSSSSSOSSOPSOA 


JOSEPH MAIER GEORGE ZOBELEIN 
Pres. and Treas. Vice-Pres, and sec 


MAIER & ZOBELEIN BREWERY 


(INCORPORATED) 


Le 


(9% 


Home 
Industry 
Keeps 
Money 
At Home 


_ 


ri 


z 444 Aliso St. TEL. M. 91 Los Angeles 
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: : The Tourist to Southern 
Splendid E nl California Soon Learns That 


Delightful Music | THE PACIFIC ELECTRIC RAILWAY 


Reaches all Points of Interest to the 
Sight Seer and Pleasure Hunter 

With the best from the & It climbs Mt. Lowe and spreads the panorama of 
brewers and wine-makers : the Valley and the Sea at his feet; it reaches to 
Served with es r : Long Beach and the Coast resorts where the charm 
pleasant surroundings, | ot the Sea Jures him; it invites him to the orange 
ge oe ee: and groves and viueyards and old Mission out toward 
7 euan’ Ee Mh 2 ais Monrovia and Baldwin’s Ranch and San Gabriel; 
Be (SECRY OF “SESE Arar to the fair uplands of Glendale and the harbor at 
San Pedro. 
We have so many charming trips at your disposal, 
with such gracious service at small cost that we 
will be glad to tell you of them 











PALACE & & Schneider 


RESTAURANT & Fieber 


aioe; The Pacific Electric Railway 
roprietors 
FIRST & SPRING Sts. 


All Cars Start From 6th and Main 
Ee ee 


The BEST ATTRACTION In SOUTHERN 


CALIFORNIA Yosemite Valley 


and 


| Mariposa Big Trees 


Long Beach Terminal Island Catalina 


One of tie World’s greatest show places. A marvel 


Ss Lc ee WO EAR PA Gs Ba 


of majestic heights and snowy waterfalls. If you 
can see but one place in California by all means 
let it be 


The Finest Equipment and Roadbed tr: Yosemite 
The West! 


Through car service to Raymond via Berenda. 


Information and Literature Furnished Gladly At City Inquire at 261 South Spring Street 
Ticket Office 250 S. Spring 


Southern Pacific 


Phones: Home 352, 4936 Main 352, James 8957 


~ " Rates 
From 


The 
East 


to California, Arizona and New Mexico will be 
in effect, viathe Santa Fe from September 15th 
to October 15th, 1904. 

From Chicago $38.00; Kansas. City $25.00; St. 
Louis $30.00, and similar low raes from many 
other points. 


Tell Your Friends 


about it and instruct them to ask for tickets 
via the 


Santa Fe 


ors 





